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Professor  JOHN  J.  McELREE 


INTRODUCTION 

\+w  *|(  »  the  Soph'-,  who  are  a  worldly  set  and  need  a  word  or  two, — 
1         I    (  »ur  glorious  example's  worth  much  more  than  gold  to  you." 
[HiiHl  Such  was  the  legacy  received  by  the  class  of  [906  from  the  de- 

parting class  of  [904;  and  in  attempting  to  follow  the  "glorious  ex 
ample"  referred  to,  we  have  undertaken  the  publication  of  the  second  edition 
of  the  "Argo." 

With  the  determination  to  do  justice  to  their  class  and  college,  tht  Hoard 
of  Editors  have  labored  diligently  to  make  this  hook  interesting  and  enter- 
taining to  all  who  in  any  way  may  feel  an  interest  in  Westminster  and  the 
life  here. 

To  those  who  have  so  kindly  assisted  us.  in  any  way  whatever,  we  desire 
to  express  our  sincere  gratitude,  and  to  say  that  without  their  assistance  we 
would  not  have  been  able  to  fulfill  the  task  assigned  us.  And  as  last  year's 
Annual  was  considered  a  pioneer,  so  we  too  look  upon  this  year's  as  among 
the  Early  Settlers,  and  beg  our  readers  to  be  lenient. 

Should  you  ask  us.  whence  these  stories  ? 
Whence  these  legends  and  traditions. 
With  the  fragrance  of  the  class  room. 
With  the  shout  and  cry  of  hall  held, 
With  the  fine  imprint  of  learning. 
With  the  doings  of  the  students, 
With  their  frequent  flunks  and  failures. 
And  the  trials  of  patient  teachers 
In  their  seeking  to  instruct  them? 

We  should  answer,  we  should  tell  you, 
From  that  greatest  seat  of  learning. 
From  the  halls  of  old  Westminster, 
From  the  land  of  foot  hall  players, 
From  the  land  of  the  swift  runners. 
From  the  Hall,  the  Gym  and  college, 
Where  from  senior  to  the  preplet 
They  seek  knowledge  and  instruction. 

—  The  Editors. 
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Editorial  Staff 


—  — 

R.  S.  McCown,  Editor-in-chief. 

Lucile  Xevix,  Assistant  Editor. 

W.  V.  Irons,  Business  Manager. 
W.  F.  Christie,  Assistant  Business  Manager. 

G.  L.  Cochran,  Associate  Editor. 

Jane  Douthett,  Assistant  Associate  Editor. 
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Board  of  Trustees 


From  First  Synod  of  the  West.  From  Synod  of  Pittsburg. 

TERM  EXPIRES  I905. 

Rev.  |.  A.  Bailey,  D.  D.,  Rev.  H.  S.  Wilson, 

Rev.  J.  W.  Witherspoon,  D.  D.,  A.  H.  Bell,  Esq., 

Jas.  P.  McKinney,  Esq.,  Rev.  R.  M.  Russell,  D.  D. 

TERM   EXPIRES  I906. 

Rev.  J.  A.  Henderson,  Rev.  D.  W.  Carson,  D.  D., 

Rev.  D.  F.  McGill,  D.  D.,  Rev.  I.  A.  Douthett,  D.  D., 

Hon.  S.  S.  Mehard,  Wm.  Hill,  Esq. 

TERM    EXPIRES  I9O7. 

Rev.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Rev.  J.  S.  Garvin,  Ph.  D., 

Rev.  Wm.  J.  Snodgrass,  Rev.  W.  D.  Irons,  D.  I)., 

J.  J.  Porter,  Esq.,  W.  C.  Wallace,  M.  D. 

TERM    EXPIRES  I908. 

Rev.  S.  W.  Gilkey,  D.  D.,  Rev.  R.  A.  Jamison, 

Rev.  H.  H.  Houston,  Rev.  A.  S.  Aiken, 

Hon.  James  M.  Galbreath,  T.  J.  Gillespie,  Esq. 

CHOSEN  BY  THE  ALUM XI. 

term  expires  1905. 
S.  B.  Donaldson,  Eso.,  Jas.  W.  Grove,  Eso. 

TERM   EXPIRES  I906. 

Rev.  D.  G.  McKay,  D.  D..  R.  K.  Aiken,  Esq. 

TERM    EXPIRES  IQO7. 

Rev.  J.  C.  Taggart,  D.  I).,  Rev.  G.  H.  Getty. 

TERM    EXPIRES  1908. 

Rev.  J.  K.  McClurkin,  D.  D„  W.  J.  Shields.  A.  M. 

CHOSEN  BY  THE  BOARD. 

TERM   EXPIRES  I905. 

Rev.  E.  X.  McEl*ee,  D.  D.,  Hugh  Kennedy,  Esq. 

TERM   EXPIRES  I906. 

Rev.  S.  R.  Frazier,  D.  D.,  Rev.  J.  A.  Alexander. 

TERM   EXPIRES  I907. 

H.  II.  Parrish,  Esq.,  James  H.  Lockhart,  Esq. 

TERM    EXPIRES  I908. 

D.  W.  McNaugher,  Esq.,  Rev.  M.  M.  Patterson,  D.  D. 

OITTCERS  OF  THE  BOARD. 

Rev.  M.  M.  Patterson,  D.  D.,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa  President. 

Rev.  J.  W.  Witherspoon,  D.  D..  Allegheny,  Pa  Secretary. 

David  W.   McNaugher,  Jr.,   Esq.,  Monongahela  Bank  Building, 

Pittsburg,  Pa  Treasurer. 

Rev.  J.  H.  Veazey,  New  Wilmington,  Pa  Financial  Agent. 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 

Rev.  M.  M.  Patterson,  D.  D.,  Hon.  S.  S.  Mehard, 

S.  B.  Donaldson,  Esq.,  Rev.  W.  D.  Irons,  1).  D.. 

The  President  ex-officio. 
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Westminster  Alumni  Association 


( )FFICERS. 

/'resident  Rev.  J.  B.  Rickets,  '87 

Vice  President  Jas.  A.  Chambers,  '00 

Recording  Secretary  Miss  Nettie  Bell,  '90 

Corresponding  Secretary  Jas.  M.  Ferguson,  '97 


EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 
-W.  M.  Bark,  '88. 
C.  E.  Traixor, 
Miss  Axxa  Elliot.  '87. 


TREASURER. 
Johx  McNaugher,  D.  D.,  '80. 


AUDITORS. 
Hugh  Xevix,  '95. 
Thos.  P.  Trimble,  '91. 
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Faculty 


Tin-:  Rev.  Robert  Gracey  Ferguson,  D.  1)., 

President. 
John  James  McElree,  A.  M., 

Professor  of  Latin. 

Charles  Freeman,  Ph.  D., 

Professor  of  Chemistry. 

Luis  Knott,  B.  L., 
Professor  of  German  and  French. 

John  Abram  Shott,  A.  M., 

Professor  of  Physics  and  Mental  Science. 

The  Rev.  James  Oscar  Campbell,  D.  D., 

Professor  of  History  and  Political  and  Moral  Science. 

James  McAllister  Shaffer,  A.  M., 
Professor  of  Mathematics, 

William  Templeton  Hewetson,  P.  A., 

Professor  of  English,  and  Librarian. 

Franklin  Clark  McGill,  A.  M., 

Professor  of  Greek. 

.Martin  Luther  Peterson. 
Director  of  Music. 

Ella  Mary  Warner, 
Assistant  in  Music. 

Sarah  Foster  Prow  xi.ee. 

Principal  of  Ladies'  Hall. 

LlNNIE  HoDGENS, 
Instructor  in  Art 

Grace  Acheson, 

Instructor  in  Elocution. 

Murry  Kerr  Martin, 

Substitute  Professor  of  Latin. 
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Experiment  51 

To  convert  a  class  of  verdant  Freshmen  into  dignified  Seniors,    i  Great  care  is  required  in  this  experimt  at,  as 
it  is  often  a  complete  failure.) 


BOUT  fifty  of  the  most  verdant  Freshmen  that  could  be  procured  were 
emptied  from  well-furnished  homes  into  Westminster  College.  To 
prevent  them  from  becoming  homesick  and  to  cure  any  that  were  home- 
sick, they  were  hazed  by  treating  with  a  hickory  stick  and  cold  water. 


They  were  then  well  shaken  by  tossing  in  a  blanket.  By  continuing  this  treat- 
ment for  some  time,  their  homesickness  entirely  disappeared.  They  were 
then  placed  in  chapel  next  to  the  glorious  Sophomore  class,  '04,  with  the  hopes 
that  they  might  imbibe  some  of  the  knowledge  that  class  possessed.  But  not 
until  they  came  into  closer  contact  with  the  Sophomores  in  a  flag  rush,  did  the 
superior  wisdom  of  the  upper  class  have  any  effect  upon  them.  When  the  two 
classes  were  brought  together,  action  took  place  immediately.  I  loth  classes  were 
thoroughly  shaken  up,  and  the  precipitated  Freshmen  settled  to  the  bottom. 

The  Freshnien  were  next  placed  in  a  basket  ball  crucible  and  heated  gently, 
until  all  hopes  of  victory  were  given  up.  It  was  soon  observed  that  a  great 
many  changes  had  been  brought  about.  From  Freshmen  they  had  been  converted 
into  Sophomores.  The  Sophomores  now  obtained  were  placed  upon  the  "dia- 
mond" in  the  presence  of  a  new  and  powerful  class  of  Freshmen,  and  treated 
as  before.  Violent  reaction  between  the  two  classes  was  noticed.  When  the  action 
ceased,  most  of  the  Freshmen  had  been  deposited  on  the  ground.  The  Sophomores 
were  next  heated  in  the  flame  of  an  Algebra  examination  for  three  hours,  until 
all  their  frivolity  passed  off.  After  they  had  cooled  down  to  the  ordinary  tem- 
perature and  had  been  passed  through  all  sorts  of  humiliating  defeats,  they  were 
converted  into  Juniors. 

The  Juniors  were  placed  in  the  chapel  half-filled  with  spectators.  Their 
original  brilliancy  having  been  previously  well-mixed  with  small  quantities  of 
the  eloquence  of  Cicero,  the  wit  of  Mark  Twain,  and  the  genius  of  Shakespeare, 
each  Junior  was  allowed  to  stand  on  the  platform  for  fifteen  minutes  until 
agitation  had  ceased.  After  this  they  were  treated  with  Chemistry,  Calculus, 
Greek  and  French  and  were  found,  by  testing,  to  have  absorbed  sufficient  knowl- 
edge of  these  branches  to  change  them  to  Seniors. 

The  experiment  started  with  verdant  Freshmen,  and  we  have  now  see  1  them 
changed  successively  into  Sophomores,  Juniors  and  Seniors.  It  now  remains  to 
carefully  compare  the  properties  of  the  Seniors  with  those  of  the  Freshmen,  to 
see  if.  in  any  way  the  Seniors  suggest  the  Freshmen  with  which  the  experiment 
started.  But  accurate  calculations  cannot  be  made  until  Commencement.  At  that 
time  the  intellect  of  each  should  be  carefully  weighed:  and  by  subtracting  from 
this  result  the  former  weight  of  their  intellects,  it  will  lie  possible  to  determine 
whether  the  percentage  gained  is  sufficient  to  give  them  a  sheepskin. 

F.  G.,  '06. 


Senior  Roll 


C.  C.  Adams, 
Paulina  R.  Alexander, 
Lida  M.  Armstrong, 
Alice  Bard, 
Florence  E.  Beatty, 
L.  G.  Bennett, 
W.  D.  Cleland. 
M.  W.  Cox, 
H.  M.  Clark, 
F.  C.  Davidson, 

D.  C.  Fulton, 
J.  L.  Hazlett, 
Bessie  Henderson, 
R.  A.  Henderson, 
C.  H.  Jaxtheimer, 
W.  K.  Long, 
P.  A.  Love, 
J.  C.  Mawhinney, 
W.  P.  McCormick, 


—  — 

Anna  McLachlan. 
Mary  M.  McElree. 
M.  A.  McGill, 
W.  D.  Mercer, 
A.  C.  Mercer, 
A.  H.  Metz, 
J.  G.  Nevin, 
Winifred  E.  Orr, 
Elizabeth  Quay, 
H.  D.  Rudolph, 
Ida  Mae  Scholl, 
W.  T.  Scott, 
F.  J.  Sewall, 
J.  A.  Smith, 
L.  E.  Stewart, 
J.  A.  Stranahan, 
J.  S.  Tanneiiill, 
Laura  B.  Turner, 

R.  W.  YOL'RD, 

J.  R.  Wright. 
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#<»  t'J 
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#4  #4  €» 

<$$4  04  #J 


Record  of  the  Tribe  of  '06 


f$?  ffo 

C<  )LORS  —  Orange  and  Blac  k. 

X  I  I  n  came  \>  i  pass,  on  the  ninth  day  of  the  ninth  m.  ■nth  in  the  nineteenth 
i  year  ol  the  reign  oi  Robert  Grace)   Ferguson,  that  a  class  arose  in 

Westminster  College  Its  name  was  loved  ami  feared  throughout  all 
ib.j  land,  for  it  was  grea't  in  wisdom,  power  and  honor. 

In  the  first  year  of  its  reign  it  went  up  against  the  tribes  of  the  Sophomores 
and  overcame  them  in  foot  hall  and  basket  hall.  And  the  women  also  prepared 
themselves  unto  battle,  and  arrayed  themselves  against  the  great  women  of  '05 
ami  utterly  subdued  them. 

And  it  came  to  pass  at  the  time  of  the  return  of  the  year,  at  the  time  when 
the  tribes  go  out  to  choose  colors,  that  the  princes  of  '06  departed  from  the  ways 
of  their  fathers  and  chose  for  themselves  banners  of  Orange  and  Black.  And 
after  this  it  came  to  pass  that  the  king  of  the  Freshmen  declared  war  against 
the  king  of  the  Sophomores,  and  the  hosts  of  the  Freshmen  came  up  to  do  hat- 
tie.  And  the  Plain  of  Athletics  was  black  because  of  the  multitudes  of  the 
Freshmen  :  but  before  the  battle  was  at  an  end  a  great  terror  seized  the  Fresh- 
men, for  the  I'owers  of  They  appeared  and  put  them  to  flight.  And  it  came  to 
pass  at  the  end  of  that  year  that  the  fame  of  '06  bad  spread  throughout  all  the 
land,  and  there  was  no  more  spirit  left  in  the  other  tribes  and  nations,  for  the 
princes  of  '06  increased  in  wisdom  and  power,  and  glory  was  added  unto  them 
from  day  unto  day. 

And  it  came  to  pass  in  the  third  year  of  the  reign  of  '06  that  they  were 
greatly  prospered,  and  They  arose  and  said:  "Give,"  and  the  princes  of  '06  an- 
swered and  said:  "What  shall  we  give?"  and  the  voice  answered  and  said  unto 
them:  "Junior  Orations."  So  the  princes  of  '06  arose  with  one  accord  and 
gave  the  Junior  (  (rations.  And  great  wonders  tilled  the  breasts  of  the  nations, 
for  never  before  had  a  class  in  one  year  given  all  the  Junior  Orations;  and  it 
was  said  among  the  nations  that  the  order  of  them  was  higher  than  any  that  had 
gone  before  or  had  come  after. 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  the  time  of  year  for  Chemistry  Explosions  drew 
near.    And  '06  went  up  unto  the  lab.  to  do  experiments.    And.  behold  two 


books  awaited  them  there,  and  one  larger  than  any  that  had  heretofore  been 
used,  for  great  was  the  capacity  of  the  minds  of  '06,  for  lo,  were  they  not  famed 
for  wisdom  ?  And  there  arose  a  contention  among  the  princes  of  '06,  whether 
it  be  right  to  print  an  "Argo"  or  not ;  and  behold,  the  right  prevailed,  and  they 
edited  an  "Argo." 

Xow  the  rest  of  the  acts  of  '06,  first  and  last,  are  they  not  written  in  the 
book  of  Doctor,  the  President,  and  in  the  record  of  the  Scribe,  and  in  the  Chroni- 
cles of  the  Historian,  and  in  the  heart  of  each  Prince  of  '06?  E.  F. 
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James  Allen  Bark. 

Some  time  in  the  eighties,  in  the  little  town  of 
Prospect,  Pa.,  a  babe  was  born,  destined  to  be  one 
of  the  mightiest  powers  of  his  time.  "Dodger"  has 
been  making  history  ever  since  he  came  to  college,  as 
a  good  student  and  a  loyal  upholder  of  his  class's 
honor.  His  great  renown  lies  in  his  quarter-back 
playing  on  the  class  football  team  in  his  :3d  Prep, 
year.    Dodger  is  now  our  class  President. 

Eveline  M.  Bigger. 

There's  a  girl  here  in  college  named  Bigger. 

Who's  cutting  a  pretty  fine  figure 

In  every  line  that  she  tries. 

In  her  youth  she  received  such  a  squelch 

In  her  French,  that  she's  taken  to  Welsh, 

And  studies  it  now  with  a  John. 

She  declares  it  shall  be  her  life's  work, 

And  she  never  her  duty  will  shirk. 

Pearl  B.  Carter. 

Pearls  have  always  been  considered  among  the 
most  precious  and  alluring  of  all  earthly  possessions. 
Our  class  is  voted  by  all  as  one  of  the  most  fortunate 
in  the  college,  for  lo !  a  Pearl  is  in  our  midst. 
Although  Pearl  did  not  enter  our  class  until  the 
beginning  of  the  Junior  year,  she  has  already  added 
to  our  glory  by  her  illustrious  presence. 

Samuel  Earnest  Calhoun. 

"Coonic"  has  well  been  named  "Earnest,"  for 
he  goes  at  everything  with  a  vim.  His  push  has  been 
felt  in  football,  baseball,  basket-ball  and  on  the  track. 
Coonie  is  a  bright,  cheerful  student,  a  most  art- 
istic decorator,  and  one  of  Westminster's  champion 
"rooters." 


William  Franklin  Christie. 

"Chris,"  or  Docey,"  our  genial  ice-and-lum- 
berman,  is  one  of  our  "good  fellows."  He  is  a  good 
bugologist,  being  especially  good  at  catching  flies — 
for  the  second  baseball  team.  He  is  a  fine  singer,  a 
good  track  man  and  an  authority  on  the  Bible. 
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Charles  Flemming  Clutter. 

"Charles,"  who  comes  from  Florence,  is  not  a 
fruit  dealer  nor  an  organ  grinder,  but  'Olj's  most 
famous  twirler.  Never  can  we  forget  the  look  of 
wonder  on  '05  faces,  as  man  after  man  fanned  out  in 
rapid  succession.  Clutter  is  an  adept  at  pony  riding, 
and  a  noted  bluffer. 


G.  L.  Cochran. 

"Cupid"  is  a  loyal  upholder  of  '< 
of  the  most  popular  men  in  school,  i 
mathematician.  His  true  worth  was  n: 
nized  until  he  was  elected  Associate 


He 


s  one 
great 
ecog- 
if  the 


Argo.  He  is  also  a  member  of  the  Holcad  staff. 
His  life  work  has  not  yet  been  announced. 

Walter  Raymond  Davis. 

Walter  Raymond  Davis,  better  known  as  "Cap," 
comes  from  Greenville,  Pa.  He  delights  in  athletic 
sports  and  is  an  artistic  baseball  player.  He  holds  a 
place  of  eminence  in  the  social  world,  is  a  very  mod- 
est fellow,  and  seldom  says  anything  unless  there  is 
something  to  talk  to.  His  favorite  expression  is 
"Rowdy-dow."  His  future  intentions  have  not  yet 
been  announced. 

James  Dougherty. 

This  and  the  accompanying  photograph  will  in- 
troduce to  you  James  Dougherty,  Jr.,  the  man  from 
"Back  East."  The  photo  is  a  good  likeness  of  Jim, 
but  does  not  do  him  justice.  You  should  see  him  to 
appreciate  him.  He  did  not  enter  the  race  for  a 
sheepskin,  with  the  class  of  '06,  but  by  fast  running 
has  caught  up  with  us.  and  is  now  a  happy  Junior. 

Lewis  John  Davidson. 

Lew,  when  not  otherwise  busily  engaged  caring 
for  his  younger  brother,  is  actively  pursuing  a  sheep- 
skin. He  also  made  a  record  rushing  the  pigskin  as 
a  speedy  "end."  Lew  is  a  typical  American,  and  a 
leader  in  all  gym.  work,  excelling  all  in  the  standing 
broad  grin. 
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Lee  Roy  Dekvers. 

After  having  a  violent  quarrel  with  his  nurse, 
Roy  escaped  from  her  clutches  and  joined  the  class 
of  '06,  then  in  its  infancy.  He  is  still  characterized 
by  his  tempestuousness,  he  is.  however,  a  loyal  Ju- 
nior, a  good  student  and  an  expert  in  basket-ball. 

Bertha  Jane  Douthett. 

Somewhat  apart  from  this  village  and  nearer  the 
town  called  Butler, 

Lived  our  fair  classmate  and  friend,  who  is  loved  by 
all  those  who  know  her. 

Into  our  school  she  did  come,  and  excels  all  in  vir- 
tues and  graces. 

Studious  is  she  in  her  work,  and  congenial  with  all 
her  associates. 

One  whom  the  gods  have  intended  to  brighten  the 
lives  of  all. 

William  Jacob  Everhart. 

"Bill,"  an  honorary  member  of  the  class  of  '0(3, 
hails  from  the  beautiful  town  of  Sharon,  eighteen 
miles  distant.  William  is  a  heavy  fellow,  of  the 
broad  type,  has  a  remarkable  physique  and  is  gen- 
erally known  throughout  the  student  body  as  an  ex- 
cellent football  player,  debater  and  society  man. 

Ethel  Finney. 

All  lands  join  hands  in  honoring  our  class,  but 
Egypt  has  been  especially  good  in  sending  Ethel  to 
us.  Ethel  is  a  fine  musician,  an  excellent  student,  and 
a  most  charming  classmate.  She  is  a  good  worker 
in  everything  in  which  she  participates,  always  rush- 
ing off  with,  "Oh,  children,  we  must  hurry." 

Edith  Belle  Galbreath. 

Edith  is  a  dignified  maiden,  with  a  fondness  for 
study  and  has  seldom  been  known  to  flunk,  but  in 
class  it  invariably  is,  "Oh,  kids,  I'm  scared  to  death. 
I  don't  know  a  thing."  She  i-  always  "dreadfully 
glad  to  see  you,"  and  so  "dreadfully  happy."  For 
her  the  banquet  was  "just  dreadfully  lovely." 
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Heber  Lf.Moyne  Goruan. 

"Gordie,"  who  hails  from  the  Buckeye  State,  is 
a  great  "backer,"  having  made  a  place  on  this  year's 
'varsity  team.  His  most  noted  characteristic  is  his 
winning  voice,  which,  when  accompanied  with  his 
sweet  smile,  make  him  a  winner  in  his  chosen  pro- 
fession— canvassing. 


Emerson  E.  Hazi.ett. 

Emerson,  "the  ice  man,"  came  to  college  in  the 
fall  of  1903,  in  care  of  his  brother  Howard.  He  was 
a  member  of  the  '06  relay  team  in  his  sophomore 
year,  is  a  member  of  the  lecture  course  committee, 
and  one  of  the  Adelphic  preliminary  orators  this  year. 


Alonzoa  Mae  Hoagland. 

Alonzoa  comes  to  us  from  the  country,  near 
Volant.  She  did  not  enter  our  class  until  the  spring 
term  of  1004,  but  is  truly  a  worthy  member  of  '06. 
She  is  a  good  student,  a  charming  classmate,  and  is 
a  willing  worker  at  wdiatever  she  is  called  upon  to  do. 


William  V.  Irons 

In  January,  1903,  Irons  appeared  on  the  scene 
of  action  at  Westminster  College.  Bill  is  the  per- 
sonification of  the  old  saying,  "Still  waters  run  deep." 
He  takes  college  life  seriously,  and  keeps  most  of  his 
thoughts  to  himself.    His  ambition  is  to  be  a  doctor. 


Rankin  Smith  Johnson. 

Johnson  was  born  in  the  early  eighties.  His 
early  efforts  along  educational  lines  were  made  in 
one  of  the  far-famed  "little  red  school  houses,"  and 
in  the  New  Wilmington  High  School.  He  then  en- 
tered Westminster  College,  and  after  much  hard 
study,  to  say  nothing  of  "pony  riding,"  he  has  at- 
tained to  the  dignity  and  honor  of  the  Junior  class. 
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George  Anthony  Lewis. 

This  young  man  whom  I  write  about  is  a  noted 
character.  He  has  great  literary  ability,  which  is 
now  being  utilized  in  his  work  as  Editor-in-Chief  of 
the  Holcad.  Lewis  is  one  of  the  Inter-Society 
contest  essayists. 


AULEY  McAULEY. 

This  innocent  looking  fellow  is  "Young  Auley." 
He  has  been  with  us  for  some  years,  but  has  kept  so 
very  quiet  that  there  is  little  to  say  about  him. 
Although  he  is  a  very  brilliant  fellow,  he  has  never 
been  seriously  troubled  with  the  swelled  head.  It 
may  be  said  of  him.  '"What  sweet  delight  a  quiet 
life  affords." 


James  Howard  McBane. 

Mac,  surnamed  Sal,  is  one  of  those  quiet  fellows 
of  whose  worth  people  hear  very  little  until  it  is  de- 
monstrated to  them,  perhaps,  by  Junior  Oration.  We 
are  all  very  proud  of  Sal,  and  we  regret  to  confess 
his  one  uncontrolable  habit,  that  we  leave  you  to  in- 
fer from  his  title  (Sal). 


Mary  Myrtle  McCalmont. 

Mary  Myrtle  McCalmont  in  the  year  '01 
Came  to  Westminster,  not  only  for  fun 
But  to  gain  knowledge  in  every  way — 
In  science,  art,  in  night  school,  too,  they  say. 

The  gentlemen,  she  liked  to  entertain 
At  socials,  banquets,  as  occasion  came, 
Yet  she  still  pursued  her  studies  with  care, 
And  of  college  honors  receives  her  share. 


Adam  Murdock  McClurg. 

Adam  is  not  the  man  of  whom  we  read  in  the 
Bible,  for  his  ribs  haw  often  been  counted  ir  the 
gym.,  and  they're  all  there.  Adam  is  an  expert 
smoker,  an  old-timer  at  hill  climbing  and  an  authority 
on  anything  that  ever  happens  in  the  professional 
world. 


Ross  S.  McGown. 

The  managing  editor — yes,  this  is  he, 

A  kindly  and  brisk-looking  chap, 
Who  always  resembles  the  hard  working  bee, 

Since  he  ever  has  business  on  tap. 

He's  tall  and  he's  jolly  and  light-hearted,  too, 

As  Southerners  generally  are. 
And  in  giving  orations  so  strong  and  so  true 

McCown  is  reckoned  a  star. 

Helen  Amanda  Melville. 

How  dear  to  her  heart  is  the  college,  Westminster, 
Which  fair  Helen  Melville  has  come  to  attend. 

Her  gaiety,  graces  and  charms  she  brought  with  her 
From  Braddock,  'tis  said,  where  her  life  she  did 
spend 

Before  she  did  come  to  be  one  of  our  number, 
To  work  and  rejoice  with  us,  till  the  glad  end. 


James  Casper  Negley. 

Ever  since  he  cut  Prof.  Hewie's  hair  too  short 
"Neg"  has  lost  his  "drag"  with  the  Faculty.  How- 
ever, he  is  still  as  popular  as  ever  with  the  fellows. 
Although  short  in  stature,  no  chicken  roost's  too  high 
for  Jim.  He's  great  on  Jui  Jit>u,  having  thrown 
nearly  the  whole  class  of  '07  in  the  flag  rush. 

Lucile  G.  Nevin. 

In  Xew  Wilmington,  Pennsylvania, 

For  at  present  this  town's  her  abode, 
Lucile' s  seeking  a  co-education, 

And  she's  far  along  Wisdom's  rough  road. 

'Tis  needless  to  speak  of  her  learning, 
She  knows  everything  mortals  know. 
And  doubtless  in  climbing  Fame's  ladder 
She  will  leave  us  all  far  below. 


Thomas  Roscoe  Patterson.  1 

Our  Thomas,  known  only  as  T.  R..  is  entirel) 
free  from  bad  habits.  He  shows  great  '-kill  in  de 
bating,  in  a  very  few  minutes,  arguing  a  question 
from  seventeen  standpoints.  T.  R.  is  a  7ealous  stu- 
dent and  a  great  reader.  His  leisure  time  he  devotes 
to  long  tramps  in  the  country. 
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Charles  Larimer  Peaiks. 

Like  all  great  men.  Charles  hails  from  the  rural 
districts.  He  is  distinguished  for  his  love  of  study 
and  staying  qualities.  Me  is  a  zealous  worker,  and, 
though  fitted  for  any  calling,  he  is  at  heart  a  Jacobite 
and  will  preach. 

Glenn  MoKillips  Pierce. 

In  L903  Glenn  quietly  drifted  into  our  midst. 
He  is  noted  for  a  love  of  sleep  and  a  profound  dis- 
like for  anything  in  the  form  of  hard  work.  He  in- 
tends graduating  with  us,  and  afterward  to  study 
medicine. 

David  Irwix  Rose. 

The  Rose  of  '06  is  not  strictly  an  American 
Beauty,  hut  a  wild  rose  taken  from  the  fields  of  Cono- 
quenessing  to  add  its  fragrance  to  our  class.  Rose  is 
great  on  the  "spiel,"  and  a  great  track  man.  His  best 
time  was  made  one  night  when  handicapped  with 
four  heavy  chickens. 

William  Rotzler. 

Rotzler  joined  our  class  in  the  fall  of  1904.  just 
in  time  for  the  line  up  for  Junior  orations.  He  has 
no  bad  habits  except  his  love  of  sweet  cider.  He  has 
been  known  to  walk  six  miles  for  one  drink  (a  gal- 
lon). He  is  decidedly  studious,  and  has  been  seldom 
known  to  flunk. 

Edgar  Reese  Sampson. 

"Sammie"  was  born  somewhere  in  the  coun- 
try—  where,  is  not  definitely  known.  Although 
small,  his  marks  in  class  show  up  big  enough.  His 
chief  delight  is  in  bothering  or  playing  tricks  on — 
some  one.  Sammie  is  far-famed  for  his  heroic  de- 
fense of  a  turkey. 


Amy  Annette  Seidel. 

Over  the  hills  from  Mercer, 

Another  maiden  came 
To  join  the  ranks  of  1900, 

And  help  increase  its  fame 

Her  stay  with  us  has  been  but  short. 
But  since  in  lab.  she's  careful. 

She  will  be  with  us  longer  yet 
And  escape  a  fate  so  fearful 


Julia  Ruth  Snodgkass. 

Ruth  is  one  of  the  few  girls  who  have  belonged 
to  the  Tribe  of  '06  since  the  first  year  of  its  reign. 
Unlike  the  Hebrew  Ruth,  who  was  fond  of  Boaz 
(beaux),  our  Ruth  prefers  only  one.  Always  bright 
and  smiling,  she  confirms  the  statement  of  one  win 
said  of  her,  "She's  just  the  sweetest  little  thing." 

Alexander  Newton  Tannehill. 

On  September  8,  1903,  Newt,  eluded  the  watch- 
ful care  of  his  nurse,  and  via.  the  Sharpsville  Flyer, 
triumphantly  appeared  in  our  midst.  Very  soon 
Newt,  made  his  debut  into  society,  and.  from  all 
appearances,  will  be  a  shining  light.  He  has  also 
developed  some  peculiar  traits,  prominent  among 
them  being  that  of  hill  climbing. 

Laura  Thompson. 

"Crowned  with  laurel"  means  her  name, 

And  'tis  by  Mich  the  Greeks  proclaim 

The  ones  with  fame  and  honor  blest. 

'i  wo  honors  hath  this  maid  possessed — 

The  first,  within  her  name  you  see. 

The  last,  a  home  'neath  old  Westminster's  tree. 

Scott  Nevin  Watt. 

This  mysterious  "Shadow"  appeared  in  New 
Wilmington  in  the  fall  of  '03,  and  soon  made  its 
presence  felt  in  the  college  world.  Of  it  the  profes- 
sors have  often  exclaimed  "Great  Scott !  Watt  a 
phenomenon."  "Shadow"  is  noted  as  a  very  diligent 
reader.  In  fact,  he  spends  most  of  his  time  in  the 
library  and  reading  room. 
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Mark  Antony  on  the  Sophomores 


RIENDS,  students  and  classmates,  lend  me  your  ears: 
I  come  tn  roast  the  Sophomores,  not  to  praise  them. 
The  evil  that  they  do  lives  after  them; 
'I "lie  good  they  ever  did  was  while  at  home 
Tied  unto  their  mothers'  apron  strings. 
They  tell  us  that  they  are  ambitious. 
Let  them  tell  us!     It  is  a  grievous  lie; 
For  speedily  the  days  have  passed  them  by, 
And  tor  the  time  they  nothing  have  to  show. 
Worthy  of  such  an  honorable  class. 
The  annals  note  the  deeds  that  they  have  done. 
And  I  selected  was  to  tell  them  all. 
They  are  class,  conceited,  hold,  and  free. 
And  know  not  when  nor  w  here  to  play  their  pranks. 
For  fame  in  wilv  tricks  they  are  ambitious, 
And  all  do  say, —  "We  are  an  honorable  class." 
They  have  brought  many  troubles  home  to  themselves. 
Which  money  took  to  get  them  clear  and  free: 
Is  this  what  they  do  call  ambition? 
Ambition  should  he  made  of  sterner  stuff. 
You  all  did  hear  how,  on  one  Autumn  night 
They  stole  in  silence  to  the  Ladies'  1  [all, 
And  pasted  on  the  wails  their  master  pieces! 
They  used  a  ladder  as  the  poets  tell. 
(And  sure  it  was  the  fire  escape). 
By  which  to  attain  the  heights  of  their  ambition. 
But  here  I  am  to  tell  what  all  do  know. — 
The  Burgess  caught  them  then  and  they  did  fight : 
Which  fight  brought  more  trouble  than  they  desired. 
Oh  Judgment,  thou  earnest  heavy  on  them  then. 
But  they  must  conquer  rashness — Hear  with  them;  . 
They  only  learn  by  dire  experience. 
And  they  at  most  are  only  children  still. 
Have  patience.  Sophomores,  for  I  am  almost  done; 
Yet  it  is  meet  that  you  should  know  it  all. 
You  are  not  wood  nor  stones,  hut  human  beings, 
And  as  such,  hearing  this  may  improve  you. 
It  should  incite  you  to  do  nobler  things; 
For  now  you  see  yourselves  as  others  see  you. 
And  know  wherein  vou  all  have  failed. 

—  H.  M. 
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Freshmen 


—  -s- 

X  the  tall  of  1904  we  entered  the  old  college  building  under  the  colors 
of  green  and  white,  not  knowing  one  recitation  room  from  another; 
but  by  the  kindness  of  some  higher  classmen  we  were  led  to  the  chapel. 
After  the  customary  devotions  the  next  day's  lessons  were  announced, 
and  five  of  them  were  in  the  freshman  schedule.  But  supposing  that  the  Fac- 
ulty had  assigned  this  double  work  as  a  compliment  to  our  ability,  we  settled 
down  uncomplainingly  to  the  grind.  On  returning  to  school  the  next  morning 
what  was  our  surprise  to  find  the  sidewalks  artistically  decorated  with  the 
numerals  '08. 

When  mir  class  was  organized  we  found  that  we  were  just  about  one-half 
the  number  of  our  would-be  instructors  —  the  Sophomores  — ;  so  we  decided 
that  what  we  could  not  do  with  our  physical  powers,  had  to  be  done  by  our 
mental  ability.  Believing  that  discretion  is  the  better  part  of  valor,  we  de- 
cided not  to  raise  a  flag.  But  oh!  the  fun  we  had  with  their  posters!  What 
must  have  been  the  chagrin  of  the  Sophomores  to  find,  after  a  night  of  toil  and 
turmoil,  that  the  morning  sun  shown  on  not  a  single  poster.  Even  the  girls  of 
their  class  would  never  have  known  what  their  seal  (  '07 )  was  being  attached  to 
had  not  a  few  of  the  posters  circulated  from  hand  to  hand.  We  have  heard 
it  intimated,  too,  that  these  little  play  papers  were  rather  expensive  to  our 
rivals,  and  that  a  few  objected  to  paying  the  price. 

The  annual  two-mile  relay  race  was  held  on  October  14,  1904.  We  knew, 
before  our  team  started  to  train,  what  the  result  would  he.  But  we  at  least 
showed  that  we  know  how  to  take  defeat  when  it  comes  rightly,  and  we  are  not 
at  all  ashamed  of  the  record  that  we  made  on  that  eventful  day.  We  cannot 
boast  of  our  numbers.  <  >ur  class  may  look  small  in  chapel,  but  the  vacant 
chairs  of  our  class  rooms  are  always  filled  by  irregular  Sophomores. 

Our  class  is  yet  in  its  youth,  hut  in  the  future  we  will  show  to  our  college 
friends  that  we  have  not  forgotten  their  parting  advise  —  "Remember  the  Day 
of  Small  Things." 

'08  Historian. 


38 


The  Preps 


HROUGH  the  kindness  of  their  hearts  the  Junior  Class  lias  given  you 
a  page  in  their  Annual  for  your  instruction  and  edification.  With 
Panl  we  have  decided  not  to  despise  the  day  of  small  things,  feeling 
that  in  the  future  you  may  rise  to  some  degree  of  prominence. 
As  your  most  fitting  motto  we  would  suggest  "Follow  the  Juniors.'1  Your 
instructors  recognizing  our  merits  asked  us  to  deliver  for  your  benefit  especially, 
a  series  of  instructive  and  eloquent  orations  and  essays.  And  we  know  by  the 
wrapt  attention  you  gave  to  all  of  them  that  it  has  been  good  seed  sown  on 
good  ground. 

Always  hear  in  mind  the  famous  exhortation  to  the  Trojans,  "Beware  of 
the  'horse'  "  for  in  a  time  when  you  think  not  you  shall  fall  to  speedy  destruc- 
tion. Remember  that  there  are  no  such  words  as  "can't"  and  "swipe"  and  he- 
ware  of  Mark  Twain's  method  of  raising  chickens.  (This  is  a  joke.)  Beware 
of  hill  climbing,  it's  bad  for  the  heart.     (This  too  is  a  joke). 

In  the  future  we  will  look  to  you  more  and  more  for  our  athletes,  but  be 
careful  of  breaking  into  study  hours.  Strive  to  be  modest  and  unassuming  in 
all  things,  so  that  in  the  future  you  will  be  recognized  as  the  faithful  followers 
and  disciples  of  '06. 
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Music  Department 


ILA    LJSIC  has  an  important  place  in  the  social  and  religious  life  of  the 
present  daw  and  as  a  consequence  it  is  a  subject  of  great  importance 
in  education.    In  religious  life,  music  is  most  important.    There  are 
a  few  people  who  are  tone  deaf,  just  as  others  are  color  blind,  and  to 
these  music  probably  affords  no  pleasure;   but  to  most  persons  sacred  music  is 
such  a  part  of  worship  that  a  religious  service  is  empty  and  unsatisfactory 
without  it. 

We  are  fortunate  in  having  a  good  department  of  music  in  our  college. 
The  Literary  Societies  all  have  music  on  their  programs,  the  evening  orations 
would  l'e  incomplete  without  music,  and  the  oratorical  contests  invariably  have 
musical  numbers. 

We  have  a  fair  equipment  and  excellently  educated  instructors.  The  director 
of  the  department,  Mr.  M.  Luther  Peterson,  is  a  graduate  of  the  New  England 
Conservatory  of  Music,  and  has  studied  in  Europe.  He  has  proved  himself  a 
successful  instructor  in  piano  and  vocal  music.  He  is  also  excellent  as  a  chorus 
conductor.  Miss  Warner,  the  assistant  in  the  department  is  also  a  graduate 
of  the  Xew  England  Conservatory  of  Music,  and  an  equally  successful  instructor. 

From  time  to  time  the  department  gives  recitals  in  the  college  chapel. 
The  programs  of  some  of  these  follow  : 


Mendelssohn, 
Mendelssohn, 

Van  Dyke, 
Schumann , 

Hervey, 

Haynes, 
Schubert, 


Liszt, 


I  I  :tober  21,  1904. 


Miss  Warner 


Lieder  Ohne  Worte 
Scherzo  in  E  minor 


Lord  God  of  Abraham  / 
It  is  Enough  j 

Mr.  Peterson- 


Miss  Acheson 

.  War 

Grillen  \ 

Miss  Warner 


(Elijah) 
The  Lost  Word 
'    From  fantasie  stueke.  Op.  12 


Violet 

Thou  art  the  Sun 


Mr.  Peterson 


The  Wetherell  Wedding  (Monologue) 


Mr.  Peterson 

Miss  Warner 
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Haiden  -  Roeslein 
Du  hist  die  Ruh  ! 
Der  Wanderer 


Liebestraum  No.  3 


November  22,  1904. 

Bach   Prelude  and  Fugue  in  B  flat 

From  the  well-tempered  Clavichord 

Bach     ..............     Gavotte  in  D 

From  the  sixth  violoncello  suite 

Beethoven  Sonata  Op   13  (Pathetique) 

Grave—  Molto  allegro,  Adagio,  Allegro 

 Vll    Maun    Op  83 

Grieg  Butterfly  Op.  43,  No.  1 

Schumann  Teasing  Child,  Rider  of  the  Hobby  Horse,  Traumerei 

From  Scenes  from  Childhood  Op.  1"> 
Richter       ..........       Gondellied  in  F  sharp  minor 

Chopin       ............       Prelude   in  D  flat 

Chopin  Waltz  in  A  flat.  Op.  34,  No.  1 

Liszt      ...........      Rhapsodie  Hongroise  No.  G 

January  27,  1905. 

PART  [. 

Ambrose,        .        .  .......  .A  Madrigal 

Herbert   .  .       .  Ah,  Love  Me 

Mr.  Ussher 

Grieg,  .        Bridal  Procession  Passing  By,  and  On  i  he  Carnaval.    From  Suite  Op.  19 

Mr.  Weddell 

Chandon,        ............       An  Old  Love  Song 

PART  II. 

Stainer,  The  Crucifixion 


Mr.  John  C.  Ussher,  Tenor  Mr.  Chas.  Freeman,  Bass 

Mr.  William  P.  McCormick,  Baritone 


DIRECTORS  ROOM —Conservatory  of  Musk 


I  m  I  *  I  HERE  is  no  truer  sign  of  a  broad  and  liberal  culture  than  a  genuine 
I  ^      J     appreciation  of  the  highest  forms  of  Music  and  Art.    He  is  a  man 
FJaSiaaill     with  but  half  a  mind,  whose  ears  are  dull  to  the  one  and  his  eyes 
blind  to  the  other. 

Xot  long  ago,  a  great  and  simple  man,  in  speaking  of  Music,  let  fall  this 
striking  phrase  —  "the  Glory  of  the  Eternally  Beautiful  Music."  Every  lover 
of  Music  will  see  at  once  the  truth  and  beauty  of  the  expression.  But  not  less 
quickly  will  every  lover  of  painting  recognize  the  aptness  of  the  phrase  as 
regarding  Art.  The  man  or  woman  who  is  blind  to  the  beauty  of  these  two 
worlds,  is  missing  a  part  of  the  greatest  "glory"  of  life,  and  his  mind,  in  these 
respects,  lies  like  an  uncultivated  garden. 

Xor  do  we  need,  as  many  suppose,  a  technical  education  in  order  to  appre- 
ciate Art.    Skill  in  painting  may  give  a  large  knowledge  of  the  mechanical  part 
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of  producing  a  picture,  and  yet  no  work  of  the  painter  show  any  "glory  of 
eternal  beauty."  Among  the  Russian  pictures  at  the  St.  Louis  Fair,  was  a 
rough,  unfinished-looking  painting  of  a  shepherdess  and  some  sheep.  It  was 
a  studv  in  oils,  done  by  a  poor,  oppressed,  eighteen-year-old  Russian  peasant 
lad,  who  could  neither  read  nor  write.  He  had  seen  an  artist  at  work  in  his 
village,  and  when  the  man  returned  the  next  summer,  the  boy  showed  him  the 
sketch,  and  was  at  once  urged  and  helped  to  go  to  St.  Petersburg  for  the 
training  he  needed.  Thus  we  see  that  there  may  he  great  skill,  but  no  per- 
ception of  beauty;  and.  on  the  other  hand,  a  wonderful,  poetical  conception 
of  the  "glory"  of  all  true  Art,  and  little  skill  The  man  who  has  both  skill 
and  true  artistic  instincts,  is  a  genius.  The  most  of  us.  however,  can  he 
appreciative  even  if  we  have  little  or  no  skill,  and  can.  by  observation  and  study, 
he  able  to  know  a  good  picture. 

Westminster  College  has  an  Art  Department,  which,  while  sadly  lacking 
in  much  needed  equipment,  has  been  able  to  produce  good  work.  Why?  Be- 
cause of  the  high  and  true  ideas  of  Art  entertained  by  the  instructor;  and  be- 
cause there  is  a  continual  effort  to  attain,  even  in  a  small  measure,  in  every 
pupil's  work,  the  best  and  truest  artistic  result.  (  If  the  long  and  tiresome  struggle 
to  train  hands  and  eyes;  of  the  careful,  stroke  by  stroke,  production  of  a  picture; 
or  of  the  repeated  firings  and  tests  before  the  design  on  the  china  is  fully 
developed:  of  all  these  things,  only  those  in  the  department  can  fully  know. 
But  the  results  —  the  finished  work —  these  the  College  world  ought  not  to  pass 
by!  Why  is  it  true,  that  many  a  student  graduates  who  knows  nothing  of  the 
work  of  the  Art  Department?  We  would  justly  think  him  a  strange  student, 
who  had  never  attended  a  Musical  Recital  during  his  College  course.  Is  he 
less  ignorant  who  has  never  tried  to  appreciate  Art?  We  plead  for  a  fuller 
recognition  and  cooperation  of  Department  with  Department;  so  that  no  student 
shall  leave  school  without  some  training  along  all  lines. 

By  opening  his  mind  to  the  beauties  of  this  world,  the  student  of  West- 
minster will  go  forth  to  the  battle  of  life  not  only  armed  as  was  the  knight  of 
old.  hut,  like  him.  also  bearing  in  his  heart,  the  lofty  inspiration  to  courage  and 
honest  work  that  comes  from  a  true  love  of  the  "eternally  beautiful." 
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(  )  other  phase  or  department  of  college  activity  is  so  closely  and  vitally 
*  ^  connected  w  ith  the  deeper  and  more  serious  life  of  the  college  man 
as  is  the  V.  M.  C.  A.  For  twenty-three  years  has  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
of  Westminster  College  been  making  its  influence  felt  among  the 
students.  The  Association  was  organized  in  December,  1S82  and  since  that 
time  has  been  conducted  with  varying  degrees  of  interest  and  activity.  The 
high-water  mark  of  attainment  in  this  respect  was  perhaps  reached  during  the 
year  1902-1903,  but  the  work  of  the  present  year  under  the  leadership  of  \V.  1). 
Mercer/05,  has  been  conducted  in  a  steady  and  thorough-going  way  that  has 
been  productive  of  good  results. 

The  work  of  the  Association  begins  in  the  fall  term  when,  with  the  aid 
of  the  Y.  \V.  C.  A.,  a  reception  is  given  to  the  new  students.  A  like  reception 
is  held  at  the  beginning  of  the  winter  and  spring  terms.  But  the  most  direct 
way  in  which  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  comes  in  touch  with  the  student  body,  is  in  the 
Tuesday  evening  meetings.  Once  each  week,  the  young  men  come  together  in 
the  college  chapel  for  an  hour's  meeting  conducted  by  one  of  the  students  who 
is  appointed  by  the  prayer  meeting  committee.  These  meetings  have  been  espec- 
ially helpful  during  the  present  school  year,  being  characterized  by  freedom 
from  restraint  and  a  readiness  of  expression  which  is  refreshing. 

Another  channel  through  which  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  works,  is  the  Bible  and 
Mission  Study  Classes.  In  the  Mission  Study  Classes  the  group  system  is  fol- 
lowed, hut  the  groups  are  usually  somewhat  larger  than  in  the  Bible  Study.  The 
countries  which  are  being  studied  this  yea'r  are  Japan  and  the  Philippines;  last 
\ear  India  and  Egypt  were  studied.  These  classes  are  attended  by  the  ladies 
as  well  as  the  gentlemen  and  the  number  of  members  enrolled  in  the  various 
classes  is  over  fifty. 

The  Association  is  connected  with  the  college  world  at  large  by  the  dele- 
gates which  it  sends  to  the  various  conventions  and  conferences  and  with  the 
greater  world  of  activity  by  visits  of  the  State  Secretary  and  others  connected 
with  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  work  in  general.  The  newly  elected  president  of  the 
Association  is  sent  each  spring  to  the  Presidents'  Conference ;  this  was  held 
last  year  at  State  College.  Four  men  attended  the  Summer  Conference  at 
Lakeside,  (  )hio,  and  six  men  went  to  the  Bible  and  Mission  Study  Conference 
held  last  fall  at  Allegheny  College.  Meadville,  Pa.  Indications  point  to  a  Stu- 
dent Conference  to  be  held  during  the  spring  term  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Westminster  Association,  similar  to  that  which  met  last  year  at  Xenia  and  the 
year  before  that  at  Allegheny. 

The  practical  efficiency  of  the  association  as  a  factor  in  college  life  would 
be  much  increased  by  the  possession  of  a  building  which  could  be  regarded  as 
a  home  for  the  two  Associations.  Such  a  building  may  only  become  possible  as 
the  Alumni  anil  friends  of  the  college  co-operate  with  the  students  in  their 
work  and  plans  for  the  highest  good  of  the  Association. 

C.  C.  A. 
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HE  Young-  Women's  Christian  Association  of  Westminster  College  was 
organized  December  tenth.  [889.  Before  thai  time  the  Christian 
young  women  of  the  college  had  most  loyally  supported  and  encour- 
aged the  work  of  the  Young  Men's  Association;  hut  their  helpful 
spirit  found  a  greater  field  for  usefulness  in  their  own  organization.  Although 
the  life  of  the  association  has  been  comparatively  short,  yet  it  has  been  a  life 
full  of  faith  and  good  works. 

During  the  last  year  every  department  of  the  work  has  been  in  a  flourishing 
condition.  Most  of  the  committees  have  gone  about  their  work  with  interest 
and  energy.  (  Hit  of  the  eighty  girls  in  college  sixty  are  members  of  the  asso- 
ciation. The  Tuesday  evening  prayer-meetings  are  usually  well  attended,  the 
average  attendance  being  forty.  And  these  meetings  are  not  uninteresting. 
Thoughts  and  perplexities  regarding  spiritual  things  arise  in  the  girls'  minds 
and  in  these  free  and  unconventional  meetings  opinions  are  exchanged  to  the 
enlightenment  and  help  of  every  girl.  The  one  quiet  hour  set  apart  in  the 
week's  round  of  duties  and  pleasures  is  refreshing  and  uplifting. 

The  devotional  work  of  the  association,  however,  must  not  be  emphasized 
to  the. neglect  of  the  educational.  Three  classes  for  Bible  Study  have  been  con- 
ducted: and  three,  together  with  the  young  men.  for  Mission  Study.  The  work 
in  Bible  and  Mission  Study  cannot  be  too  strongly  urged  upon  those  who  are  to 
be  the  church's  future  leaders  at  home  and  abroad.  The  Association's  value 
socially  is  evident  in  all  the  study  and  devotional,  as  well  as  strictly  social  meet- 
ings. 

The  local  work,  encouraging  Christian  living  among  Westminster  students, 
is  of  course  the  first  desire  in  the  hearts  of  the  Association  girls.  However,  our 
work  might  become  narrow  and  selfish  were  it  not  for  the  affiliation  of  the  local 
organizations  in  the  world-wide  Y.  W.  C.  A.  We  keep  in  touch  with  our  sister 
Associations  by  sending  delegates  to  conferences  and  by  receiving  visits  from 
the  State  Secretary.  In  July.  [904,  our  Association  was  represented  at  the  Stu- 
dents' Conferences  at  Silver  Bay  by  Miss  Mary  McKlree.  On  January  11, 
1905.  the  Secretary  for  Pennsylvania  and  Maryland.  Miss  E.  Jean  Batty,  made 
us  a  helpful  visit.  On  February  9,  the  world's  call  for  Christian  help  and  sym- 
pathy was  most  inspiringly  presented  by  Mrs.  Lawrence  Thurston,  a  repre- 
sentative of  the  Student  Volunteer  Movement. 

Every  young  woman  who  holds  herself  aloof  from  the  Association  work 
deprives  herself  of  a  great  delight  and  of  a  broad  opportunity  for  helpfulness. 

K.  H. 
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Bible  Study 


LI  1BLE  study  lias  always  been  a  factor  at  Westminster.  Formerly  it 
i  was  included  in  the  college  curriculum  :   some  part  of  the  Bible  was 

taught  during  the  fall  term  in  each  of  the  classes  from  the  Second 
Preparatory  to  the  Senior.  These  classes  recited  once  a  week  accord- 
ing to  the  schedule  and  all  students  were  required  to  take  the  subject.  But  in 
1902  Bible  Study  was  dropped  from  the  curriculum,  and  since  that  time  it  has 
been  carried  on  by  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

The  method  by  which  the  work  is  now  carried  on  differs  radically  from 
the  old  one.  The  books  used  are  arranged  for  systematic  study,  which  requires 
about  fifteen  minutes  daily.  Instead  of  meeting  in  large  classes,  as  was  the 
former  custom,  the  group  plan  has  been  adopted  wherein  from  six  to  ten  fellows 
meet  together  on  Sabbath  afternoon  to  discuss  informally  the  questions  that  have 
come  up  in  the  week's  study. 

Five  different  books  are  used  as  follows  :  Preparatory,  "Life  of  Christ  as 
found  in  Mark's  Gospel,"  Murray;  Freshman,  "Life  of  Christ  and  Harmony  of 
the  Gospels,"  Burton;  Sophomore,  "Acts  and  Epistles,"  Bosworth  and  Bur- 
ton; Junior,  "Old  Testament  Characters,"  W.  W.  White;  Senior,  "Studies  in 
the  Teachings  of  Christ  and  His  Apostles,"  Bosworth. 

In  1901  the  membership  of  the  Bible  Study  Department  was  fifteen,  com- 
prising three  classes.  Since  that  time  it  has  grown  to  over  sixty  men,  who  are 
enrolled  in  seven  classes.  There  are  also  several  classes  among  the  ladies  which 
are  supervised  by  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Although  the  systematic  studv  of  the  Bible  is  still  in  its  infancy  here, 
we  believe  that  it  will  continue  to  grow  up  as  the  conception  of  education  be- 
comes broader  and  as  the  true  value  of  the  Bible  is  more  fully  recognized. 

It  has  been  prophesied  that  in  the  near  future  a  man  will  not  be  able  to 
call  himself  educated  who  has  not  a  good  working  knowledge  of  the  Bible. 
John  R.  Mott  said  :  "The  student  should  be  reminded  that  in  the  Bible  is  to  be 
found  the  basis  of  the  best  system  of  law  and  political  economy  that  has  en- 
dured ;  that  it  contains  the  most  faultless  history  ever  written,  the  history  of  a 
race  that  has  influenced  after  history  more  than  the  history  of  Greeks  and  Ro- 
mans, to  which  he  justly  pays  so  much  attention  ;  that  its  philosophy  is  the  most 
profound  and  satisfying  which  the  world  has  ever  known :  that  its  system  of 
ethics  is  absolutely  unsurpassed ;  that  it  contains  the  most  truthful  and  inspiring 
biographies  ever  written,  and  notably  that  single  biography  which  has  influenced 
mankind  more  powerfully  than  all  others  combined.  Can  a  man  graduate  from  a 
college  to-day  and  honestly  call  himself  educated  if  he  has  neglected  this  most 
remarkable  library  of  essential  kowledge?" 

May  all  future  graduates  of  Westminster  be  able  to  say  that  they  are  edu- 
cated in  this  broad  sense.  W.  D.  M. 
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The  Intercollegiate  Oratorical  Association 


HE  Intercollegiate  Oratorical  Association  of  Western  Pennsylvania, 
West  Virginia  and  (  )hio  was  organized  early  in  1895.  It  was  first 
known  as  the  Intercollegiate  Oratorical  Association  of  Western 
Pennsylvania  and  West  Virginia,  and  included  the  following 
institutions:  Allegheny,  Bethany,  Geneva,  Thiel,  Waynesburg,  Westminster, 
West  Virginia  University  and  Western  University  of  Pennsylvania.  'The 
name  was  changed  to  the  present  one  at  the.  time  of  the  admission  of 
Muskingum  in  1900. 

The  membership  has  changed  somewhat  and  last  year  only  six  colleges 
were  represented  in  the  contest.  W.  U.  1'.,  due  to  the  lack  of  interest,  was 
represented  only  a  few  times  and  dropped  out  entirely  in  1899.  West  Virginia 
University  withdrew  in  1900  after  having  won  three  contests.  Thiel  was  not 
represented  last  year  but  still  retains  her  membership. 

The  object  of  the  Association  is  to  improve  the  standing  of  college  oratory 
among  the  colleges  of  the  organization  by  holding  an  annual  contest.  In  this  it 
has  succeeded  well  and  at  present  a  friendly  rivalry  exists  that  has  awakened  a 
greater  interest  in  oratory,  and  at  the  same  time  stirred  up  more  genuine  col- 
lege spirit  than  ever  before  was  apparent. 

Westminster  can  well  be  proud  of  her  record  for  she  has  won  no  less 
than  four  medals  and  received  second  place  twice.  West  Virginia  has  won 
three  medals;  Allegheny  two,  and  Geneva  one.  Westminster  has  also  been 
honored  by  once  having  elected  as  president  of  the  Association  one  of  her  under- 
graduates, J.  A.  Chambers  '00.  J.  M.  McCalmont,  '03  also  served  as  secretary 
for  one  year.    Our  orators  and  the  rank  received  by  each  have  been  as  follows: 

H.  B.  Hezlip  First. 

R.  E.  Taggart   Seventh. 

J.  M.  Ferguson   Third. 

J.  W.  Scott   Fourth. 

PI.    R.  Miller   First. 

W.  E.  Brooks   Second. 

W.  B.  McCrory   Second. 

A.  G.  Weidler   Third. 

I  I.  T.  <  ietty   First. 

F.  J.  Warnock   First. 

L.  G.  B.,  05. 


1895 
1896. 
1897. 
1898. 
1899. 
1900 
1 90 1 
1902 

1903 
1904. 
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Intercollegiate  Debate 


mHE  third  annual  debate  between  Geneva  College  and  Westminster  Col- 
lege was  held  at  Beaver  Falls  on  March  2,  1905.  The  question  for 
llHiliil  debate  was,  "Resolved,  That  the  railroads  of  the  U.  S.  should  be 
owned  and  operated  by  the  Federal  Government."  The  Geneva  de- 
baters were  S.  G.  Finney  and  R.  M.  Young,  who  took  the  affirmative  side  of  the 
question,  and  the  Westminster  representatives  were  William  J.  Everhart,  '06, 
and  J.  Frank  Schrader.  '07,  who  supported  the  negative  side. 

Geneva  supporters  were  very  confident  of  winning,  while  we  felt  a  little 
dubious  as  to  the  outcome.  But  when,  the  Genevaites  had  spun  their  beauti- 
ful theories  and  built  their  wonderful  air  castles  of  Utopian  centralization  of 
power  in  the  Federal  Government,  Everhart  dealt  his  ponderous  blows,  shiver- 
ing their  fabric  to  splinters,  we  settled  back  in  our  chairs  with  a  sigh  of  relief ; 
and  then,  when  Schrader  brought  forward  his  well  chosen  arguments  with  such 
smooth  delivery,  our  expectations  of  winning  rose  high. 

And  we  were  not  disappointed,  for  when  the  judges,  President  Moffat  of 
W.  &  J.  College,  President  Staples  of  Beaver  College,  and  Attorney  J.  M.  Bu- 
chanan of  Beaver,  returned  a  unanimous  decision  in  favor  of  the  negative,  we 
realized  that  victory  had  again  come  to  old  Westminster.  And  a  glorious  vic- 
tory, too.  For  had  not  "our  own"  journeyed  to  foreign  soil  and  snatched  a 
hard  fought  victory  from  the  very  teeth  of  the  enemy;  and  had  they  not  even 
reversed  the  usual  order  of  such  contests  viz.  that  they  are  won  by  the  home 
contestants. 

Mr.  William  J.  Everhart,  of  Sharon,  Pa.,  entered  the  Sophomore  class  of 
Westminster  college  in  the  fall  of  IQ03.  He  played  center  on  the  Varsity  foot- 
ball team  1904.  He  is  a  member  of  the  Adelphic  Literarv  Society  and  was 
elected  by  it  to  represent  the  college  in  this  debate. 

Mr.  J.  Frank  Schrader,  of  New  Concord,  Ohio,  entered  the  Freshman  class 
of  Westminster  college  in  the  fall  of  1903,  having  finished  his  preparatory  work 
in  Muskingum  colleg-e.  He  is  a  member  of  the  Philomath  Literary  Society  and 
was  chosen  by  it  to  represent  the  college  in  this  debate. 

These  two  young  men  by  their  hard,  consistent  and  persevering  labor,  have 
brought  much  honor  upon  Westminster  as  well  as  upon  themselves.  Long  may 
they  be  remembered  for  it  and  may  it  be  said,  "thus  doth  Westminster  to  her 
sons,  whom  she  delighteth  to  honor." 

The  first  of  the  Geneva-Westminster  debates  was  held  March  5,  1903,  at 
Beaver  Falls  and  was  won  by  Geneva.  Our  debaters  were  H.  C.  Hildebran,  '03. 
and  1  [.  Bailey,  '03. 

The  second  Geneva- Westminster  debate  was  held  at  Xew  Wilmington  on 
March  6,  11,104.  The  question  was,  "Resolved,  That  employers  are  justified  in 
refusing  recognition  to  labor  unions."  Our  debaters,  W.  C.  Press,  '04,  and  L. 
G.  Bennett,  '05,  supported  the  affirmative.  Westminster  was  awarded  the  de- 
cision in  this  debate.  L.  R.  D.,  '06. 


50 


Societies 


OCIETY  work  has  ever  been  considered  of  the  highest  importance  by 
die  Faculty  of  Westminster  College.  Since  Westminster  is  a  denom- 
inational institution,  and  primarily  aims  to  educate  for  the  ministry, 
she  offers  to  her  students  many  opportunities  for  public  speaking.  The 
Faculty  requires  each  student  to  join  in  this  literary  work  so  that  all  may  be 
benefited. 

To  this  end  there  have  been  established  at  Westminster  four  societies:  The 
Chrestomath,  Philomath.  Leogorean  and  the  Adelphi.  The  membership  of  the 
first  and  third  is  limited  to  the  ladies;  that  of  the  second  and  fourth,  to  the  gen- 
tlemen. Every  Monday  night  these  societies  meet  in  their  respective  halls,  which 
are  in  the  main  college  building.  The  meetings  are  well  attended,  for  most  of 
the  students  take  a  lively  interest  in  the  work. 

There  is  a  rather  helpful  spirit  of  rivalry  among  the  four  societies.  This 
rivalry,  however,  lies  for  the  most  part  between  the  Philomaths  and  Adelphics. 
Two  annual  contests  foster  it.  The  first  is  the  Preliminary  contest,  which  is 
held  early  in  the  spring  term.  Three-  members  from  each  society  contest  for  the 
delivery  of  the  best  oration.  The  winner  then  represents  the  college  in  an  Inter- 
Collegiate  contest.  Then  at  the  end  of  the  spring  term  comes  the  Inter-Society 
contest.  This  event  is  looked  forward  to  for  the  greater  part  of  the  year.  In 
this  contest  each  society  is  represented  by  four  men:  one  in  each  of  the  following 
classes:  Declamation,  Essav,  ((ration  and  Debate.  The  winning  side  always 
celebrates  its  victory,  and  everybody  feels  that  this  is  a  deserved  privilege. 

The  following  opinions  of  our  societies  will  close  this  description:  Our 
alumni  say  that  they  were  greatly  benefited  by  the  literary  training  received  in 
Westminster's  Society  halls:  our  Professors  declare  society  work  to  be  equal  to 
a  regular  class  study,  if  rightly  pursued;  and  we  students  know  that  even  our 
short  experience  has  helped  us.  and  that  we,  too,  shall  have  reason  to  thank  old 
Westminster  for  the  training  received  in  her  Society  halls. 

Geo.  A.  Lewis.  '06, 
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Philo  Society 
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BOTTOM  ROW  NUMBER  i. 

G.  L.  Cochran,  J.  A.  Stranahan,  J.  C.  Smith,  J.  G.  Xenix,  D.  P.  Ti:x- 
xi-:  xt. 

ROW  XUMBER  2. 

H.  B.  Hoon,  W.  K.  Long,  W.  F.  Christie,  L.  H.  Moore,  J.  F.  Shrader, 
J.  A.  Campbell,  J.  R.  Mitchell,  W.  R.  Davis,  M.  W.  Cox,  H.  Patterson,  J. 
A.  Smith 

ROW  NUMBER  3. 

A.  I).  Stewart,  J.  C  Campbell,  W.  X.  Ferguson,  R.  C.  McKelvey,  A. 
A.  McDonald,  J.  Lytle,  J.  A.  Barr,  H.  M.  Met/.,  W.  V.  Irons,  R  AW  Timms. 
G.  M.  Pierce. 

ROW  NUMBER  4. 

L.  O.  Thompson,  J.  ( i.  McKay,  E.  R.  Sampson,  S.  M.  Smith,  F.  C.  Hous- 
ton,  D.  H.  Dickey,  X.  A.  Tannehill,  C.  H.  Mathiot,  C.  O.  Rickenbrode, 
I).  C.  Mc  Fate,  A.  D.  Thompson,  J.  S.  Tannehill. 

ROW  NUMBER  5. 

W.  M.  Orr,  C.  1".  Peairs.  C.  M.  McNary,  W.  S.  Ramsey,  A.  M.  McClurg. 
K  S.  Johnson,  W.  L.  Marks,  D.  J.  Moore,  E.  G.  Hess,  C.  H.  Jaxtheimer. 
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Chrestomath  Literary  Society 


TOP  ROW. 

Alice  Wray,  Pearl  Carter,  Helen  Melville,  Minnie  McMaster,  Ethel 
Finney,  Emily  Redmond. 

SECOND  ROW. 

Jane  Douthett,  Laura  Turner,  Irene  Galbreath,  Florence  Beattv, 
Lf.ttie  Metz,  Elizabeth  Quay,  Hazel  Bennett,  Alice  Bard. 

BOTTOM  ROW. 

Katherine  McVey,  Margaret  Bell,  Ann  McLachlan,  Elizabeth  Don- 
aldson, Martha  McMillan,  Edith  Galbreath,  Florence  Wright,  Amy 
Seidel,  Helen  Cummincs. 
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Adelphic  Literary  Society 

TOP  ROW. 

S.  R.  Fulton,  A.  McAuley,  E.  Graham,  H.  D.  Rudolph,  L.  E.  Stew  art, 
S.  M.  Jamison,  E.  E.  Hazlett,  P.  A.  Love,  W.  Rotzlek,  H.  L.  Gordon. 

SECOND  ROW. 

T.  M.  Black,  T.  R.  Patterson,  Scott,  G.  A.  Lewis,  M.  A.  McGill,  D.  I. 
Rose,  J.  L.  Hazlett,  C.  C.  Vance,  A.  K.  Thompson,  S.  K.  Cunningham,  H. 
I'.  Armstrong. 

THIRD  R(  )W. 

D.  F.  Stew  art,  C.  C.  Adams,  R.  A.  Henderson,  R.  S.  McCown,  J.  R. 
Wright,  J.  R.  Dice,  J.  B.  Fulton,  C.  Hartford,  R.  F.  Galbreath,  F.  C.  Dav- 
idson, p.  A.  Kuhn,  F.  S.  Graham,  R.  A.  Warren. 

BOTTOM  ROW. 

H.  C.  McAuley,  W.  P.  McCormick,  K.  M.  Miller,  W.  E.  Brow  n,  J.  W. 
Carl,  H.  A.  Cannon,  E.  Calhoun,  D.  C.  Fulton,  W.  Reid. 
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Leogorean  Literary  Society 


TOP  ROW. 

Eva  Smiley,  Axxa  Barrackman,  Frances  McClaren,  Sarah  McCoy, 
Ada  Park,  Mary  McCalmont,  Irexe  Thompson,  Lyda  Armstrong. 

SECOND  ROW. 

Bessie  Henderson,  Ella  Montgomery,  Lavinia  Scott,  Nell  Kline, 
Winifred  Orr,  Mary  McElree,  Della  Grounds,  Harriet  Sharp,  Bertha 
Kirkham,  Alonzo  Hoagland. 

BOTT(  )M  ROW. 

Nell  McAuley,  Lina  Alexander,  Olive  Smiley,  Ruth  Sxodgrass, 
Eleanor  Clark,  Lucile  Xenix,  Elsie  Clark,  Grace  Newell,  Bertha  Mag- 
nus, Laura  Thompson. 
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Kelley  Club 


J.  C.  Bell, 
J.  C.  Campbell, 
D.  R.  Calhoun, 
D.  B.  Clark, 
W.  D.  Cleland, 
Patterson  Cox, 
F.  C.  Davidson, 

C.  R.  Davison, 
L.  J.  Davison, 
Dayton  A.  Doyle 
W.  X.  Ferguson, 

D.  C.  Fulton, 

VV.  X.  (  iOEHRING, 


I  Lambie, 
MaWhinni 
.  McClean, 
.  McDonald, 

M  ERCER, 

Negley, 
Xevix, 


J.  C. 

L.  V 
\.  A 
A.  C 
J.  C. 
J.  G. 
Herhert  Patters 
J.  Milton  Scott. 
Paul  Sim  i son, 
J.  C.  Smith, 
S.  N.  Watt, 
R.  W.  Yoi  rd. 


McAuley  Club 


H.  P.  Armstrong, 
T.  McC.  Black, 
J.  W.  Carl, 
S.  K.  Cunningham, 
L.  R.  Deevers, 
R.  F.  Galbreath, 
II.  L.  Gordon, 
F.  F.  Hazlett, 
J.  F.  Hazlett, 
R.  A.  Henderson, 


P.  A.  Fove. 

W.   P.  MCCORMICK, 

R.  S.  McCown, 

W.  J.  ROTZLER, 

II.  D.  Rudolph, 
F.  J.  Sewall, 
F.  F.  Stewart, 
J.  R.  Wright, 
R.  A.  Warren. 


McCown  Club 


•RANK  BACHOP, 

i.  R.  Fulton, 
.  B.  Fulton, 
'red.  C.  Houston, 
..  i !.  Moore, 


A.  AF  McClurg, 
C.  M.  McXary, 

J  as.  G.  Patterson, 
J.  A.  Smith, 

B.  A.  Zuver. 
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Van  Orsdell  Club 


J.  Allen  Hark,  A.  McLachlan, 

L.  G.  Bennett,  Jno.  G.  McKay, 

Frank  W.  Christie,  W.  M.  Orr, 

G.  L.  Cochran,  G.  M.  Pierce, 

Milo  W.  Cox,  Jas.  A.  Stranahan, 

W.  R.  Davis,  J.  Frank  Shrader, 

W.  V.  Irons,  J.  S.  Tannehill, 

J.  L.  Leach,  N.  A.  Tannehill, 

W.  L.  Marks,  Howard  Wood. 
A.  H.  Metz, 


Venable  Club 


J.  WlLLARD  ACHESON, 

Paul  L.  Andrews, 
Walter  E.  Brown, 
S.  Ernest  Calhoun, 
Harry  A.  Cannon, 
Chas.  F.  Clltter, 
Pal  l  G.  Dick, 
William  J.  Everhart, 
Will.  E.  Feldstein, 
Glide  C.  Hartford, 


S.  Martin  Jamison, 
Ben.  F.  Laughlin, 
Geo.  A.  Lewis, 
J.  Howard  McBane, 
Karl  M.  Miller, 
David  I.  Rose, 
A.  Halden  Scott, 
Clark  C.  Vance, 
John  O.  Welch. 


Wilson  Club 


Wade  Alter.  F.  M.  Reno, 

Jas.  Dougherty,  C.  H.  Rex, 

II.  K.  Hartsuff,  W.T.Scott, 

Dale  Mc  Masters,  W.  F.  Wilson. 
S.  B.  Mitchell, 
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Foot  Ball 


I  |OLLEGE  opened  in  the  fall  of  1904,  with  athletic  circles  in  a  stale  of 

I  J    anxious  expectancy  —  half  of  hope  and  half  of  fear.    The  board  haV- 

IPjQ&fj  ing  withdrawn  its  support  of  the  foot  ball  team,  a  mass  meeting  was 
held,  at  which  the  needed  money  was  pledged  by  voluntary  subscrip- 
tion, and  Roy  W.  Hayes,  late  of  W.  and  J.,  was  chosen  coach. 

"Pop"  arrived  the  following  Mondav,  and  then  things  began  to  boom. 
Candidates  came  out  by  the  score,  until  it  was  impossible  to  furnish  them  suits. 
Such  abundance  and  variety  of  material  certainly  should  have  satisfied  the  most 
exacting.  There  were  veteran  back  field  men  of  years  experience,  big  lines- 
men who  had  never  seen  a  pigskin  kicked,  and  verdant  freshmen  who  avowed 
their  intention  of  trying  for  "hump-back."  The  high  pitch  of  interest  shown 
at  the  opening  of  the  season  never  died  out,  and  even  in  the  stormiest  weather, 
when  practice  time  came,  the  sidelines  would  be  black  with  students  who  cheered 
their  team  with  song  and  yell.  Hard,  snappy  practice  was  a  feature  of  the 
entire  season,  and  such  constant,  persistent  dieting  and  training  was  never  seen 
at  Westminster  before.  Too  much  credit  cannot  be  given  to  the  boys  on  the 
"scrub"  team  who  came  out  night  after  night  and  cheerfully  took  their  bumps, 
without  which  the  winning  team  would  have  been  an  impossibility. 

The  first  game  of  the  season  was  played  at  Morgantown.  The  West  Vir- 
ginians had  promised  to  "do  'Pop'  Hayes'  infants  to  a  frazzle,"  but  they  were 
treated  to  a  vigorous  surprise.  The  "infants"  bucked  their  line,  held  them  for 
downs  and  when  the  whistle  blew,  they  had  been  able  to  score  only  three  touch- 
downs and  no  qoals. 

The  next  game  was  with  Geneva.  For  the  first  time  in  several  years  West- 
minster journeyed  to  meet  her  rival  at  Beaver  Falls  with  the  hope  of  victory. 
Geneva  had  imported  a  strong  professional  back  field,  who  seldom  failed  to 
gain  ground.  Yet  by  steady,  consistent  plav,  Westminster  carried  the  ball  over 
Geneva's  goal  line.  Here  the  fates  deserted  us.  Westminster  fumbled  the  ball 
at  the  critical  moment;  a  Geneva  man  caught  it.  carried  it  back  over  the  goal 
line,  and  saved  the  day  for  his  college.  The  final  score  stood  0-0,  but  Geneva 
acknowledged  her  defeat  later,  when  she  canceled  the  return  game,  giving  as  her 
reason  thai  she  could  not  win. 

The  following  week.  Waynesburg  College  having  canceled,  a  professional 
team  from  New  Brighton  was  taken  into  camp  to  the  tune  of  75-0. 

It  has  always  been  Westminster's  misfortune  to  have  to  play  university 
teams  because  they  car.  offer  good  guarantees.  So  October  15,  saw  West- 
minster's team  with  "rooters"  a  hundred  strong,  take  their  way  in  a  brilliantly 
decorated  coach,  for  the  game  with  W.  U.  1'.  at  Allegheny.  The  game  was  of 
unusual  interest,  and,  when  we  consider  that  it  was  a  contest  of  amateur  against 
professionals  of  years  of  experience  who  had  been  scored  on  but  once  the  entire 
season,  a  score  of  38-0  was  no  disgrace. 

We  soon  forgot  our  disappointment  however,  when  a  week  later  Allegheny 
College  went  down  to  an  ignominious  defeat,  by  the  largest  score  ever  made 
against  any  team  on  the  local  gridiron:  76-0. 


The  climax  of  the  season  came  the  following  Saturday  at  Grove  City.  The 
dav  was  an  ideal  one.  Long  before  time  for  the  kick-oft"  the  sidelines  were 
packed  with  rooters.  Songs  filled  the  air;  Blue  and  White  answered  hack  to 
Crimson,  and  Crimson  1o  Blue  and  W  hite,  with  cheer  alter  cheer.  At  3:30  the 
ball  was  kicked  and  the  struggle  was  on.  Time  after  time  W  estminster  carried 
the  hall  to  w  ithin  a  few  yards  of  (irove  City's  goal  only  to  lose  it  on  a  fumble 
and  gain  it  again  on  downs  near  the  center  of  the  field.  At  last  the  hall  went 
over.  Then  pandemonium  broke  ioose.  Hats  went  into  the  air,  or  were 
smashed  on  the  ground;  boys  hugged  each  other  and  yelled;  girls  held  each 
others  hands  and  screamed;  and  it  is  recorded  that  Dr.  Campbell  took  an  uncom- 
monly large  chew  of  J.  T.  The  game  was  in  many  ways  the  best  of  the  season. 
Officials  Campbell  and  Aiken  knew  their  business  and  cut  out  all  jangling  and 
rough  playing.  The  game  was  marred  only  by  the  unsportsmanlike  action  of 
an  organized  hand  of  Grove  City  tin  horn  rooters,  who  made  it  their  business 
to  drown  out  Westminster's  signals.  After  the  first  touchdown,  the  result  was 
neve'-  in  doubt,  and  the  game  closed,  as  we  smilingly  told  our  friends,  with  the 
score  "23  to  o  on  their  own  grounds."  The  victory  was  duly  celebrated  on  the 
next  Monday  night  w  ith  a  ghost  dance  and  bonfire  at  the  Hall. 

Election  Day  and  W.  and  J.'s  cancellation  broke  up  practice  and  sent  the 
team  to  Hiram,  November  12,  in  poor  condition.  Although  they  repeated  the 
Grove  City  score,  the  injuries  received  by  two  of  our  hack  field  men  was  felt 
in  the  return  game  with  (irove  City,  at  Cascade  Park,  a  week  later.  This  was 
a  new  departure  in  foot  ball  and  met  with  some  opposition,  especially  on  account 
of  the  crippled  condition  of  the  team,  (irove  City  had  strengthened  her  eleven 
since  the  last  game  and  the  teams  were  evenly  matched.  The  battle  was  hard 
fought  from  start  to  finish.  Neither  side  scored.  Westminster  had  the  hall 
within  a  few  yards  of  Grove  City's  goal  in  the  first  half  hut  by  a  costly  fumble 
lost  her  only  chance  to  score. 

After  this  game  there  remained  but  the  final  struggle  with  Allegheny  on 
Thanksgiving  Day.  Two  of  Westminster's  hack  field  men  were  still  unable  to 
carry  the  ball  although  the  regular  team  was  put  on  the  field  for  the  first  time 
since  the  Hiram  game.  The  day  was  hitter  cold  and  the  large  crowd  was  im- 
patient for  the  game  to  begin  he  fore  Allegheny's  players  arrived  on  the  field. 
It  was  then  discovered  that  Allegheny  had  secured  no  official  and  intended  to 
put  in  one  of  her  own  players  as  referee,  without  consulting  Westminster's  man- 
ager. Westminster  objected,  and  after  considerable  altercation,  consented  to  take 
one  of  Allegheny's  suhstitutes.  Smith,  who  was  afterwards  reported  to  have  had 
money  up  on  the  game.  I  lis  conduct  was  aptly  described  later  by  one  of  Alle- 
gheny's own  men.  as  "simply  daylight  robbery."  Near  the  end  of  the  last  half 
Westminster  carried  the  hall  down  almost  to  Allegheny's  goal  line.  Here  she 
was  penalized  time  after  time  by  referee  Smith  till  her  quarter  hack  punted  back 
over  Allegheny's  goal.  Then  on  account  of  darkness  and  the  crowd  on  the  field, 
the  umpire  called  the  game.  The  score  stood  6-5  in  Allegheny's  favor.  West- 
minster's manager  immediately  challenged  Allegheny  to  a  third  game  to  be 
played  with  neutral  officials,  on  any  grounds.  But  Allegheny  discretely  re- 
fused to  answer. 

Thus  Westminster  closed  the  most  successful  season  for  many  years,  and 
having  been  fairly  beaten  hut  twice,  and  that  by  University  teams,  she  justly 
claims  the  championship  of  all  colleges  of  her  class  in  Western  Pennsylvania 
and  North  Eastern  Ohio. 

"Manager." 


Names  of  Players 


f$7  r$» 

Manager,  D.  C.  Fulton,       Coach.  R.  W.  Hays,       Captain,  W.  D.  Cleland. 
J.  G.  Nevin,  J.  C.  Smith,  W.  L.  Marks,  L.  J.  Davison,  Fred.  Locke, 
W.  J.  Ever  hart,  VV.  M.  Orr,  W.  H.  Wood,  B.  Clark,  P.  A.  Love, 
L.  E.  Stewart,  D.  R.  Calhoun,  J.  M.  Scott,  J.  G.  McKay,  Ff.  L 
Gordon,  W.  D.  Mercer,  S.  E.  Calhoun, 

A.  A.  McDonald,  Surgeon. 
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Basket  Ball 


■J  ASKET  ball  is  a  popular  game  in  New  Wilmington.  The  game  is  one 
,  ,  that  deserves  to  be  popular.  It  is  wholesome,  exciting,  and  easy  to 
rS^ljfl  lie  understood.  It  comes  in  a  season  when  the  weather  rules  out  all 
other  athletic  sports.  Basket  hall  is  also  the  only  game  in  which  the 
smaller  colleges  can  hope  to  compete  successfully  with  the  larger  universities, 
without  indiscriminate  hiring  of  players. 

For  several  years  W  estminster  has  been  well  represented  in  this  branch  of 
athletics.  Our  team,  this  season,  has  been  even  stronger  than  usual.  We  have 
met  many  of  the  strongest  teams  in  the  country.  While  we  have  lost  five  out 
of  ten  games  played,  we  have  met  with  but  one  decisive  defeat.  Twice  our  old 
time  rivals  from  Grove  C  ity  went  down  in  ignominious  defeat  before  our  "sturdy 
braves."  The  University  of  West  Virginia  was  defeated  by  an  overwhelming- 
score.    On  our  home  Moor  not  a  single  game  has  been  lust.    The  following  is 


i he  result  of  games  played. 

Westminster   62  New  Castle    11 

  14  Grove  City   12 

  15  Indiana    37 

  13  Kiski    23 

  39  U.  of  W.  Va   10 

  30  Grove  City   16 

  16  Geneva    22 

  27  Sharon    32 

  18  Allegheny    27 

  57  Geneva    11 

  53  Wooster    22 

  344  <  >PP   219 


The  hearts'  support  received  from  both  students  and  Faculty  has  been  fully 
appreciated  by  players  and  manager.  A  great  factor  in  the  success  of  the 
college  team  is  the  support  given  them  by  the  student  body.  Westminster  still 
holds  the  reputation  of  having  a  right  royal  hand  of  rooters.  May  her  future 
success  in  all  branches  of  athletics  be  as  great  as  she  deserves. 

R.  IT. 
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W.  L.  Marks,  R.  A.  Henderson,  Mgr., 

J.  A.  Smith,  Hugh  Lambie,  Capt..      H.  P.  Armstrong,     D.  R.  Calhoun, 

Roy  Deeveks,  Herbert  Patterson. 


Base  Ball  Players 

—  ~ 

Manager,  W.  E.  Minteee  Coach,  Prof.  McElree, 

SECOND  ROW. 

W.  D.  Cleland,     D.  P.  Tennent,     A.  D.  Stewart,     W.  S.  Ramsey, 
E.  N.  McBride, 

THIRD  ROW. 

T.  G.  McKay,     D.  R.  Calhoun,     D.  L.  McBride,     J.  A.  Stranahan. 
L.  R.  Deevers, 
A.  M.  Moore,  Captain. 
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Track  Season  of  1904 


—  — 

Manager,  J.  G.  Nevin. 

NTEREST  was  aroused  in  track  athletics  about  the  middle  of  the 
|     winter  term,  when  Westminster  received  an  invitation  to  attend  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania's  Annual  Field  .Meet.    Little  could  be  done 
this  term  except  a  few  cross  country  runs  and  some  special  work 
in  the  gymnasium. 

At  the  opening  of  the  spring  term  the  men  began  practicing  on  the  athletic 
held,  '["he  track  had  keen  put  in  shape,  but  was  heavy,  and  continued  so  after 
the  trials  had  been  run.  (  )wing  to  this  fact,  the  time  made  at  the  trials  was 
rather  slow.  On  comparing  the  time  of  the  different  runners,  it  was  found 
that  Thompson.  C  lark,  Stewart  and  Lambie  would  represent  our  college.  The 
team  left  Friday,  April  22,  for  Philadelphia.  On  Saturday,  twelve  hundred 
athletes  gathered  on  the  Franklin  Field.  About  the  middle  of  the  afternoon 
our  race  was  called  and  positions  drawn.  Westminster  got  the  pole,  Georgetown 
Law  School  next,  then  Villa  Xova,  Muehlenburg  and  Allegheny.  Our 
first  two  men  and  Georgetown's  ran  neck  and  neck;  then  Stewart  "'killed"  his 
man  about  the  middle  of  the  quarter,  thus  giving  Lambie  a  good  start.  He  was 
not  pushed  during  his  entire  quarter  and  came  in  an  easy  winner,  fifty  yards 
ahead.  Georgetown,  our  only  dangerous  rival  during  the  race  came  in  second. 
As  prizes,  each  member  of  the  team  received  a  gold  watch,  and  a  silk  banner 
bearing  the  names  of  the  schools  taking  part  in  the  race,  was  presented  to  the 
college. 

We  also  sent  Thompson,  Lambie  and  Stewart  to  take  part  in  the  St.  Louis 
race.  Lambie  took  second  place  in  the  half  mile  finals  and  Stewart  fourth 
place  in  the  hundred  yard  dash. 

With  such  a  start  and  so  many  winners  to  choose  from  it  looked  as  though 
Westminster  was  to  have  a  successful  season.  However,  the  meet  of  the  colleges 
of  Western  Pennsylvania,  to  he  held  at  Geneva  was  declared  oft'.  Allegheny 
would  not  hold  a  dual  meet  and  Washington  and  Jefferson  made  unreasonable 
demands,  giving  as  their  excuse  that  we  had  too  many  good  men.  Hence  the 
only  other  event  in  which  our  track  men  took  part  was  the  Tnter-Class  Meet 
held  about  the  middle  of  May.  The  Inter-Class  Mile  Relay,  the  principle  event, 
was  won  by  the  class  of  1905. 

By  'os\ 
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RELAY  TKAM 


The  Tennis  Association 


—  — 

f ^l^lHE  Tennis  Association  of  Westminster  College  was  organized  in  the 
I    1    I     spring  of  1900,  by  lovers  of  the  sport  among  the  faculty  and  student 
l^HPM!     body.    The  membership,  which  at  first  was  thirty,  has  gradually  in- 
creased to  forty. 

The  courts  are  centrally  located  near  the  First  United  Presbyterian  Church. 
At  the  time  of  organization  the  association  constructed  three  courts,  but  the 
increase  in  membership  demanding  more,  two  additional  ones  were  built.  They 
are  all  kept  in  excellent  condition,  and  are  often  all  in  use. 

Each  year  contests  are  held  in  both  singles  and  doubles.  During  1904  the 
championship  in  singles  was  won  by  Herbert  Patterson,  '07,  and  in  doubles  by 
John  Campbell,  '07,  and  Herbert  Patterson,  '07. 

OFFICERS. 

President,  Walter  K.  Long,  '05. 

Vice-President,  Ceorge  L.  Cochran,  '06. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Johnson  Moore,  '07. 

f  G.  L.  Cochran,  '06, 
Executive  Committee,   <  L.  R.  Deevers,  '06. 

[  J.  C.  Campbell,  '07. 


The  Large  Work  of  the  Small  College 


4 

REV.  ROBERT   MCWATTY  RUSSELL,  D.  D. 

(Class  of  '80.) 

X  presenting  the  claims  of  the  smaller  college  and  emphasizing  the 
importance  of  its  work,  two  propositions  can  be  logically  maintained: 
First,  There  is  need  for  the  denominational  college  and  local  in- 
stitue  for  higher  education,  in  order  to  meet  a  need  that  is  not  met 
and  cannot  be  met  by  the  larger  and  more  distant  institutions  of  our  land. 

Second,  The  maintenance  and  generous  support  of  these  is  along  the  line 
of  broad  philanthrope  true  patriotism  and  wise  provision  for  the  growth  of 
both  State  and  Church. 

In  arguing  that  there  is  need  for  the  denominational  college  and  local  insti- 
tute for  higher  education  in  order  to  meet  a  need  that  is  not  and  cannot  he  met 
by  the  larger  and  more  distant  institutions,  no  word  derogatory  to  the  greater 
institutions  of  our  land  need  he  uttered,  nor  a  single  fault  be  found  with  the 
fathers  and  mothers  who  select  these  distant  places  for  the  mental  culture  of 
their  sons  and  daughters.  All  should  rejoice  in.  the  largeness  and  success  of 
Princeton,  Yale  and  Harvard,  of  Yassar,  Wellesley,  and  Smith,  and  all  the  other 
great  centers  of  learning  that  command  national  respect.  All  should  be  glad 
for  the  parents  that  can  bid  sons  and  (laughters  spend  four  years  of  earnest 
effort  amid  these  classic  surroundings,  and  youths  are  to  he  congratulated  who 
have  opportunity  for  self-culture  in  institutions  that  are  historic  and  enriched 
by  the  treasures  of  many  generations.  But  after  all  the  just  claims  of  the 
larger  institutions  have  been  admitted,  much  remains  to  lie  said  concerning 
the  importance  of  the  denominational  college  and  the  local  institution  for  higher 
education,  in  their  adaptation  to  need  not  he  met  by  the  larger  institutions,  in 
whose  greatness  and  success  all  can  rejoice. 

First  of  all,  there  is  need  of  the  local  college  to  furnish  opportunities  for 
higher  education  to  the  large  number  of  young  men  and  women  who  cannot 
bear  the  expense  of  attending  the  distant  and  large  university.  The  expense  side 
of  a  college  education  is  a  small  matter  where  parents  are  affluent,  where  checks 
can  without  embarrassment  he  drawn  for  large  tuition,  college  expenses  and 
travel  by  the  way.  lint  to  those  of  small  means,  where  the  wealth  consists 
of  children,  where  the  riches  is  mainly  in  throbs  of  ambition,  the  problem  of 
securing  higher  education  is  a  different  matter.  It  means  little  for  some 
parents  to  furnish  from  600  to  1,000  or  1,200  dollars  for  the  maintenance  of 
a  son  or  daughter  for  a  year  in  the  distant  schools;  hut  these  financial  consid- 
erations are  insurmountable  barriers  to  the  larger  number  who  crave  college 
education,  and  who  would  use  it  to  the  glory  of  God  and  the  welfare  of 
country  when  received.  Granted  that  a  few  hoys  of  moderate  means  may 
find  their  way  to  eastern  universities,  and  by  wood-sawing,  janitor  work,  com- 
missary cluli  agency,  or  tutoring  win  their  way,  it  is  to  the  smallest  number 
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that  the  door  of  opportunity  can  open  through  these  strenuous  efforts.  Let 
there  he,  however,  the  local  institution  which  can  he  reached  with  the  minimum 
of  traveling  expenses,  where  the  tuition  of  the  year  will  not  exceed  45  or  50 
dollars,  where  the  living  expenses  may  reach  a  minimum  of  $2.50  a  week  and 
be  on  a  scale  of  bounty  at  $5,  then  can  the  youth  rich  only  in  his  ambitions 
enter  the  doors  of  higher  education.  Such  opportunities  are  offered  by  many 
worthy  colleges;  Westminster.  Grove  City.  Geneva,  Washington  and  Jefferson, 
Muskingum.  Tarkio  and  Cooper,  all  affording  opportunity  for  a  college  course 
<;f  four  years  at  little  above  the  maximum  cost  of  a  single  year  at  some  of 
the  larger  institutions.  Whether  such  opportunities  have  been  of  service  to 
the  world  and  Church  let  the  character  of  the  graduates  answer.  Benjamin 
Harrison,  Whitelaw  Reid,  and  a  host  of  others  great  in  national  affairs  were 
educated  at  .Miami  University,  Ohio.  From  Muskingum  College,  with  an 
endowment  of  $40,000,  and  a  building  plant  worth  but  $25,000,  there  have 
gone  forth  such  men  as  President  Harper  of  Chicago  University,  President 
Thompson  of  Ohio  State  University,  Professor  Moorehead  of  Xenia  Theo- 
logical Seminary,  Professor  McClenahan  of  Allegheny  Theological  Seminar}-, 
and  a  host  of  others.  The  roots  of  the  great  Chicago  University  thus  reach 
hack  to  little  Muskingum,  while  from  Miami  there  Hashes  a  light  into  the 
ambassador's  court  of  Edward  VII.  Franklin  College  also,  with  its  almost 
800  graduates,  has  an  enviable  reputation  for  producing  great  and  useful 
men.  among  these  there  having  been  four  U.  S.  Senators,  one  Governor  of 
Ohio,  one  Minister  to  Japan,  one  Comptroller  of  the  U.  S.  Treasury,  one  mem- 
ber of  the  Supreme  Court  of  Ohio,  one  celebrated  author  and  scholar,  and 
almost  400  ministers  of  the  Gospel.  U.  S.  Senators.  Edgar  Cowan,  Joseph 
Fowler  and  William  Shannon  were  graduates  of  Franklin.  Hon  John  A. 
Bingham,  Minister  to  Japan,  Hon.  William  Lawrence.  Comptroller  of  the  U.  S. 
Treasury,  and  Hon.  John  W.  Welsh  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  Ohio  found 
the  path  to  knowledge  and  greatness  here.  Of  college  presidents  and  pro- 
fessors. Franklin  has  sent  forth  a  large  array,  among  them  Professor  Joseph 
Wray,  author  of  Mathematical  Series.  Dr.  George  C.  Vincent,  first  president 
of  our  own  Westminster  College  and  Dr.  David  R.  Kerr  of  Wesminster  Col- 
lege. Missouri.  Why  we  come  to  have  the  proverb,  "Some  men  are  horn  great, 
and  some  are  born  in  (  )hio."  is  thus  easily  explained,  (  )hio  being  studded  all 
over  with  College  towns,  meeting  the  aspirations  of  the  humblest  of  her  citizens 
with  doors  of  opportunity.  The  record  of  the  small  college  in  other  states  is 
perhaps  just  as  striking.  President  McKinley  was  educated  at  Poland  Acad- 
emy and  Allegheny  College,  Meadville,  Pa.  James  ( i.  Blaine  was  graduated 
from  what  is  now  Washington  and  Jefferson  College.  From  Westminster  have 
come  forth  lawyers,  judges,  physicians,  ministers  who  have  taken  equal  rank 
in  the  work  of  life  with  earnest  men  from  the  larger  institutions. 

These  facts  furnish  basis  for  another,  that  the  establishment  and  main- 
tenance of  the  smaller  colleges  is  reasonable,  because  within  a  given  area  of 
educational  progress,  they  can  minister  to  the  intellectual,  moral  and  spiritual 
needs  of  the  young  as  fully  as  can  the  larger.  Since  education  means  the  feed- 
ing of  the  mind  with  truth  and  the  development  of  soul  powers  by  the  discipline 
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of  study,  it  certainly  can  be  claimed  that  the  essential  elements  of  true  education 
can  be  furnished  by  the  smaller  college  as  truly  as  by  the  larger.  As  thirst 
can  he  as  truly  slaked  at  the  brook  as  at  the  river,  and  muscle  developed  in  the 
gymnasium  20  x  40  feet  as  in  one  of  cathedral  dimensions,  so  can  thirst  for 
truth  be  met  by  the  smaller  institutions  and  mental  muscle  developed  in  the 
colleges  of  small  degree.  Xo  doubt  some  people  will  always  prefer  when 
visiting  New  York  to  stop  at  the  Waldorf-Astoria  or  the  Regent;  hut  others 
find  adequate  accommodations  in  some  hotel  scarce  offering  capacity  for  one 
hundred  people.  Xo  doubt  the  new  Bellevue-Stratford  of  Philadelphia  will 
have  appointments  and  provisions  unexcelled,  hut  it  is  doubtful  whether  we  can 
ever  surpass  the  cuisine  of  the  old  Bellevue.  with  its  cottage-like  appointments. 
You  thus  perceive  that  in  the  line  of  bodily  nourishment  the  main  thing  is 
proper  food  and  its  proper  preparation  and  service,  whether  this  is  in  the  fres- 
coed hotel  or  beside  the  mountain  camp  fire.  The  old  adage  that  a  log  with 
Prof.  Mark  Hopkins  on  one  end  and  student  James  A.  Garfield  on  the  other 
would  constitute  a  university  is  based  upon  this  fact  that  true  education  con- 
sists in  getting  truth,  and  not  merely  in  rinding  propitious  surroundings.  Prof. 
Brashear  has  remarked  that  three  things  are  necessary  for  success  in  making 
astronomical  obscervations,  "an  instrument,  an  atmosphere  and  an  operator," 
and  that  these  are  mentioned  in  the  inverse  order  of  their  importance.  An 
instrument  is  important,  but  much  can  be  done  with  a  poor  instrument, 
if  there  be  a  good  atmosphere  and  a  skilled  operator.  The  instrument 
may  he  poor  and  the  atmospheric  conditions  unfavorable,  and  yet  much  may 
he  accomplished  by  a  skilled  operator.  But  let  the  operator  be  without  skill, 
no  worth}  results  can  be  obtained,  no  matter  how  fine  the  instrument,  or 
how  clear  the  air.  In  college  work,  three  things  are  necessary,  an  equipment 
in  college  buildings,  an  atmosphere  of  moral  earnestness  among  students,  and 
professors  who  are  wise  to  teach;  these  three  factors  also  being  arranged 
in  inverse  order  as  to  importance.  With  poor  college  equipment,  noble  work 
can  yet  be  done,  if  there  he  the  atmosphere  of  moral  earnestness  among  the 
students  and  skill  of  instruction  in  professors.  With  even  general  lack  of 
moral  earnestness  among  students,  a  skilled  professor  will  yet  accomplish  much 
good  in  individual  cases;  but  let  there  be  lack  of  ability  to  teach  in  the  faculty, 
and  all  noble  results  of  college  life  will  be  wanting.  It  is  possible,  therefore, 
to  have  the  main  essentials  of  college  success,  the  teacher  and  the  atmosphere 
of  moral  earnestness  in  the  small  college.  When  Professor  Mitchell  held 
the  chair  of  Greek  in  Westminster  College,  half  a  score  of  the  larger  institu- 
tions had  vearning  eves  upon  him  because  his  students  took  first  rank  in  post- 
graduate work  wherever  they  went.  He  remained  true  to  his  Church  and  to 
his  alma  mater  until  his  death,  illustrating  the  fact  that  it  is  possible  for 
the  small  college  to  have  great  teachers  and  do  the  greatest  of  work.  It  is 
possible  to  secure  for  all  our  denominational  colleges  and  smaller  local  institutions 
true  men  and  women  for  teachers,  who  in  scholarship  and  moral  earnest- 
ness will  be  the  peers  of  those  who  serve  in  larger  institutions,  and  who  will 
be  recognized  as  such  by  those  favored  with  the  wider  environment.  To  bring 
about  this,  all  that  is  needed  is  more  generous  endowment,  not  phenomenally 
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large,  but  sufficient  to  furnish  earnest  men  with  proper  remuneration  for  their 
toil.  Since  all  true  education  and  development  of  character  is  dependent  upon 
bringing  men  of  large  thought  and  purpose  into  contact  with  youth,  and  .since 
earnest  effort  by  the  student  in  private  study  is  largely  dependent  upon  the 
catechetical  demands  of  the  class  room,  it  is  evident  that  the  close  contact 
between  teacher  and  student  in  the  smaller  college  has  a  value  not  easily  over- 
estimated. It  is  a  significant  fact  that  President  Woodrow  Wilson  is  asking 
for  Princeton  College  an  increase  of  $2,500,000  in  endowment,  so  as  to  increase 
the  number  of  teachers,  and  so  affect  that  advantage  of  personal  contact  de- 
manded in  all  true  education:  an  advantage  which,  as  President  Moffatt  of 
Washington  and  Jefferson  naivelv  remarks,  has  been  enjoyed  in  the  smaller 
colleges  since  their  beginning. 

The  record  of  past  years  also  goes  to  show  that  onl)  b)  the  maintenance 
of  the  denominational  college  vivified  by  the  evangelistic  and  missionary  spirit 
of  our  denomination  can  we  hope  to  procure  a  corps  of  workers  who  will  enable 
our  Church  to  man  its  pulpits  and  to  fulfill  the  missionary  command,  "Go  ye 
into  all  the  world."  Of  the  979  ministers  of  our  C  hurch  reported  one  year 
ago,  our  denominational  colleges  furnished  545,  local  undenominational  col- 
leges, 90:  the  larger  institutions  but  16:  while  150  remained  to  be  distributed 
among  sixty-one  colleges,  sixty-nine  of  our  ministers  not  having  been  graduated 
from  any  college.  The  earlier  supply  of  ministers  for  the  Churches  which 
united  to  form  the  United  Presbyterian  Church  came  from  Jefferson.  Washing- 
ton and  Franklin  Colleges  and  .Miami  University.  Franklin  College  still  pours 
her  annual  contribution  into  the  seminaries  of  our  Church,  leading  the  rest 
of  tliis  group  in  her  contributions  to  our  ministry.  The  ministerial  graduates 
from  each  institution  are  as  follows:  Franklin  College,  6<;:  Jefferson  College. 
33;  Miami  University,  15:  Washington  College,  8;  Total.  [25.  In  another 
group  of  undenominational  colleges  the  contributions  to  our  ministry  are  as 
follows:  Grove  City  College,  36;  Washington  and  Jefferson  College,  30:  Ge- 
neva College,  24:  Total,  90.  Very  few  of  the  older  and  wealthier  institutions 
have  any  representatives  in  our  ministry.  Neither  Harvard  nor  Yale  is  repre- 
sented. Princeton  has  11  graduates  ministering  in  our  Church;  Johns  Mop- 
kins.  2:  Brown  has  1  ;  Amherst  [,  and  W  illiams  1.  In  contrast  with  all  this, 
our  six  denominational  colleges  have  furnished  a  total  of  545:  Westminster, 
224:   Monmouth,  209;   Muskingum.  78:  Tarkio,  22:  Knoxviile,  7:   Cooper,  5. 

The  statistics  of  the  Foreign  Field  do  not  differ  proportionately  from  those 
just  given,  since  of  the  37  regularly  appointed  male  missionaries  in  India.  Egypt 
and  the  Sudan,  as  reported  a  year  ago.  y>  are  graduates  of  Westminster,  6  of 
Monmouth,  4  of  Muskingum.  3  of  Tarkio,  2  non-graduates,  and  the  remaining 
13  distributed  among  seven  colleges. 

The  record  of  our  denominational  college  in  the  wider  work  of  the  whole 
Church  is  likewise  most  interesting.  Of  Westminster's  1,355  graduates.  44J 
became  ministers  of  the  Gospel,  255  teachers,  144  wives  of  professional  or  busi- 
nessmen, 120  lawyers.  85  physicians,  75  wives  of  ministers.  41  Foreign  Mission- 
aries. 40  teachers  in  Freedmen's  schools;  at  least  one-half  entering  the  direct 
work  of  the  Church.     Muskingum,  with  its  $40,000  of  endowment  and  $25,000 
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ol  equipment,  has  furnished  for  the  whole  Church  207  ministers,  32  missionaries. 
16  workers  among  the  Freedmen.  Sixty  per  cent  of  its  graduates  have  entered 
Christian  work.  From  the  records  of  all  our  denominational  colleges  similar 
statistics  might  be  compiled.  The  influence  of  our  Western  institutions  is  felt 
profoundly  in  the  East,  at  least  9  of  our  prominent  denominational  pulpits  in 
Pittsburg  and  Allegheny  being  filled  by  graduates  of  Monmouth,  while  the 
students  of  Tarkio  and  Cooper  hold  worthy  place  in  the  classes  of  our  semi- 
naries. 

In  the  light  of  these  facts,  it  is  evident  that  if  our  denominational  life  is 
to  be  continued,  and  men  and  women  produced  to  prosecute  the  work  of  the 
Church  at  home  and  abroad,  then  must  there  be  the  support  and  maintenance 
of  our  denominational  schools.  Judging  from  the  past,  from  what  other  source 
shall  the  Church  obtain  its  ministry,  or  the  hundreds  of  missionaries  needed 
for  the  evangelization  of  India,  Egypt  and  the  Sudan?  It  would  be  un- 
charitable to  say  that  the  graduates  of  our  larger  institutions  are  any  less  con- 
secrated to  God  or  less  spiritually  minded  than  the  graduates  of  smaller  colleges  ; 
but  the  opinion  may  be  ventured  that  the  ministry  of  the  Church  and  her 
missionaries  for  a  long  time  will  have  to  come  from  the  regions  of  the  Church 
and  the  environment  of  the  denominational  college,  where  there  is  not  felt, 
as  in  our  large  cities  and  universities,  the  ambition  for  wealth  and  the  desire 
to  have  large  part  in  the  material  progress  of  the  world.  Only  in  our  denomi- 
national colleges,  whether  at  home  or  abroad,  where  the  atmosphere  is  sur- 
charged with  evangelistic  and  missionary  enthusiasm,  will  there  be  raised  up  a 
force  of  workers  to  go  forth  for  world  evangelization  in  Jesus'  name. 

(  )nly  by  way  of  brief  suggestion  is  there  need  of  emphasizing  our  second 
proposition,  that  the  maintenance  and  generous  support  of  our  smaller  col- 
leges and  local  institutions  for  higher  education  is  along  the  line  of  broad 
philanthropy,  true  patriotism,  and  wise  provision  for  the  growth  of  both  State 
and  Church. 

Philanthropy  means  the  love  of  man,  and  must  he  wide  as  the  race.  The 
maintaining  of  a  few  magnificent  universities  here  and  there  in  our  broad  land, 
furnishing  our  opportunities  for  higher  education  to  the  affluent  only,  would 
he  as  contrary  to  the  spirit  of  our  democratic  institutions  as  the  maintaining 
of  a  few  palatial  homes,  with  the  vast  multitudes  of  our  population  living  in 
cottages  and  hovels.  God  hless  the  great  universities,  for  we  need  the  inspira- 
tion of  their  greatness;  but  the  special  need  of  our  land  is  a  line  of  Christian 
colleges  running  through  it,  like  a  chain  of  forts  in  the  battle  line  of  truth. 
While  a  great  university,  with  ten  millions  of  dollars  in  equipment  and  en- 
dowment, can  have  mighty  influence  for  good,  twenty  Christian  colleges  with 
half  a  million  each  in  equipment  and  endowment  would  almost  immeasurably 
surpass  the  former  investment. 

True  patriotism  must  include  local  patriotism,  or  the  desire  that  our  own 
community  shall  equal  others  in  the  comforts  of  life  and  means  of  culture. 
There  is  no  reason  why  the  Western  University  of  Pennsylvania  may  not  equal 
the  University  of  the  East,  other  than  lack  of  patriotism  in  our  local  citizen- 
ship.   There  is  no  reason  why  Pennsylvania  College  for  Women  may  not  be- 
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come  the  shrine  of  culture  for  our  own  part  of  the  state  and  for  vast  adjacent 
areas,  until  it  shall  equal  in  importance  the  noble  schools  of  the  East,  and 
be  to  our  homes  of  the  West  and  South  what  Vassar,  Wellesley,  Smith,  and 
Bryn  Mawr  are  now  to  our  state.  There  is  no  reason  why  Westminster  College 
may  not  become  the  glory  of  our  denomination  in  the  East,  and  all  the  colleges 
of  our  denomination  challenge  the  respect  of  the  world  in  their  equipment  and 
efficiency  of  instruction,  except  the  dishonorable  one  of  denominational  unfaith- 
fulness to  the  very  citadels  of  her  power.  Our  colleges  have  suffered  both  from 
lack  of  local  support  in  their  own  communities  and  by  the  indifference  of  the 
Church  at  large.  Local  communities  have  not  given  the  support  that  might 
have  been  given.  The  affluent  in  die  Church  at  large  whose  sons  and  daughters 
have  been  educated  in  the  larger  universities,  have  felt  their  responsibility  to  the 
cause  of  education  ended  when  their  tuition  has  been  paid.  This  fallacy,  when 
realized,  will  open  the  channels  of  beneficence.  No  student  can  be  educated  at 
til  cost  of  tuition,  but  is  in  some  sense  a  benficiary  upon  the  endowments  that 
have  been  laid  up.  .Men  of  means  in  our  Church,  whose  children  have  been 
educated  in  eastern  universites,  owe  something  to  the  general  fund  of  education, 
and  can  best  pay  the  debt  through  a  bill  of  exchange  to  the  credit  of  local  and 
denominational  institutions,  whose  efficiency  lies  at  the  foundation  of  our  Church's 
success. 

That  effort  in  this  line  is  wise  provision  for  the  growth  of  both  State 
and  Church  is  almost  axiomatic.  Harvard.  Yale  and  Princeton  were  once  small 
colleges;  but  became  large  through  growth  of  population  and  the  generous 
support  of  benefactors.  When  the  population  of  our  whole  country  has  doubled; 
when  Pittsburg  has  a  million  of  inhabitants,  and  when  her  surrounding  towns 
are  cities,  then  will  there  lie  the  blush  of  shame  at  memory  of  the  present  gen- 
eration, if,  with  all  planning  for  greatness,  there  is  not  laid  broadly  the  foun- 
dations of  knowledge.  What  is  true  of  the  State  is  true  also  of  the  Church. 
Our  holy  war  of  evangelization  cannot  go  on  without  our  Westminster,  our 
Monmouth,  our  Muskingum,  our  Tarkio,  our  Cooper,  and  our  Krioxville  col- 
leges, anymore  than  can  our  army  and  navy  maintain  equipment  without  its 
West  Point  or  Annapolis.  It  is  no  longer  a  question  as  to  whether  these  institu- 
tions are  worthy  of  the  Church,  but  whether  its  members  shall  lie  worthy  of 
them,  living  with  the  spirit  of  broad  philanthropy,  true  patriotism  and  wise  pro- 
vision for  the  future. 

When  the  sum  total  of  the  influences  that  have  blessed  the  world  lias  been 
analyzed  in  the  bright  light  of  the  future,  the  small  college  serving  with  a  large 
faithfulness  will  be  found  high  on  the  roll  of  honor.  It  will  be  found  that 
through  the  multiplication  of  the  smaller  institutions  the  fires  of  knowledge, 
patriotism  and  zeal  for  Christ's  kingdom  have  been  kindled  over  wide  areas, 
and  that  with  the  torch  of  truth  dashed  in  new  centers,  new  communities 
have  felt  unmeasured  uplift  in  life  and  character.  It  will  be  found  that  the 
Church  has  had  her  very  foundations  of  success  here,  and  that  to  the  nation 
they  have  their  fountains  of  patriotism.  Let  the  work  of  the  small  college  be 
sufficiently  broadened  so  as  to  do  foundation  work  for  every  line  of  life.  T.et 
the  prospective  merchant,  lawyer  and  physician  find  opportunity  in  them  to  lay 
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broad  foundations  for  success.  Let  the  prospective  fanner  learn  the  secrets 
of  nature  as  to  the  chemistry  of  the  soil  and  adaptation  of  seed  to  locality  and 
the  possibilities  of  true  living  upon  the  farm.  Let  young  womanhood  gain  a 
culture  in  which  strength  and  beauty  shall  be  blended.  Let  all  be  bound1  to- 
gether by  the  golden  girdle  of  allegiance  to  Christ,  so  that  the  C  hurch  of  the 
future  shall  be  one  in  aspiration  and  effort,  the  minister  and  missionary  having 
behind  them  a  constituency  sharing  their  vision  of  the  coming  kingdom  and 
serving  as  fully  and  faithfully  as  though  ordained  to  special  work. 
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Westminster 


(  A  RETROSPECT  FROM   FURNACE  HILL 

Westminster!    Many  a  time  on  memory's  stage. 
Since  when  I  hade  farewell  thy  studious  arts. 
Have  I  played  o'er  my  little  college  parts: 
Heard  Cicero  his  loft)  rhetoric  speak. 
Or  hung  amazed  on  Homer's  full-toned  Greek, 
Or,  on  some  gala  day  with  Blue  and  White, 
Sung  "Coola.  boola,"  far  into  the  night, 
Xor  thought  of  rest  so  dear  to  peevish  age. 
And  now  once  mure,  as  from  old  Furnace'  heig 
1  view  thy  classic  walls  embowered  in  green 
(To  me  of  all  things  dear  the  dearest  scene  ) 
(  >nce  mure  I  am  a  careless  happy  wight. 
And  tread  the  learned  hill  —  Apollo's  hill,— 
And  hear  the  lute  of  (  >rpheus  echoing  still. 
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The  Aftermath 


Dear  college  (lavs  !  wild  hours  of  youth 
When  we  as  students  sought  for  truth 

Among  earth's  lore  ; 
W  hen  we,  as  athletes,  toiled  and  fought. 
Our  Alma  Mater's  glory  sought 

On  field  and  floor ; 
When  we  of  great  achievements  dreamed. 
And  life  a  hurst  of  music  seemed  — 

They're  gone. 

Gone  !  to  the  unrelenting  past. 
Following  others  close  and  fast, 

Beyond  recall. 
Little  we  dreamed  or  realized 
How  much  they  meant,  how  should  he  prized. 

Each  one  and  all. 
Yet  tender  memories  of  them  cling, 
And  to  our  eyes  a  tear  will  bring 

As  we  live  them  o'er. 

Fitted  in  these,  our  hearts  are  staunch. 
Boldly  our  little  hark  we  launch 

Upon  life's  sea. 
Bravely  we  set  the  sail,  and  glide 
(Jut  from  the  harbor,  on  swelling  tide 

Merrily. 

Soon  c(  une  the  storms,  hut  college  bred 
We  have  no  fears,  nor  ever  a  dread 
Of  darkness. 

Firm  is  our  trust,  our  faith  is  sure, 

Our  love  for  our  God  is  strong  and  pure. 

Kindly  we're  kept. 
Kept  when  the  danger  is  worst  and  most 
From  shipwreck,  on  the  barren  coast 

liy  wild  winds  swept. 
After  the  night,  the  dawn  appears, 
Banished,  our  lingering  doubts  and  fears 

(  >f  evil  born. 
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Soon  calmer  waters  begin  to  come. 
Almost  the  whole  of  the  course  is  run, 
Nearer  the  goal. 

Safely  we've  steered  our  little  bark 
Out  of  the  mist,  and  the  fog  and  the  dark. 

Clear  of  the  shoal. 
Anchored  at  last,  we  can  now  rejoice, 
Happy  we  are  to  hear  the  voice, 

"Well  done."  R.  W.  V..  '05. 
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A  Kitchen  Romance 


Glanton,  Mass.,  October  3,  ig — 
Darling  Betty: — I  have  just  received  your  note,  and,  Betty,  I  can'l  tell 
you  how  much  I  appreciate  your  sympathy.  You  have  no  idea  what  a  comfort 
you  are.  Yes.  it's  all  true.  We  lost  everything  in  that  dreadful  Merchants'  Bank. 
I  wouldn't  mind  it  so  much  for  my  own  sake:  hut  poor  papa,  he  feels  it  so.  Since 
then  he  has  done  nothing  but  work  and  worry. 

Yes,  I  really  don't  feel  so  badly  about  our  loss.  You  know  what  dreadfully 
independent  ideas  1  always  had.  And  now  I'm  to  taste  the  joys  of  independence. 
Betty,  1  am  really  going  to  earn  my  own  living.  Papa  was  dreadfully  opposed 
at  first,  but  by  the  most  skillful  use  of  my  powers  of  persuasion.  I  prevailed  upon 
him  to  consent.  So  now  1  am  to  try  my  brains  and  paddle  in  the  art  of  pedagogy. 
There  are  so  few  vacancies,  but  my  Wellesley  diploma  ought  to  win  a  way  for 
me.  But  if  I  fail  to  secure  the  title  of  "school  marm"  1  know  another,  to  me 
just  as  honorable,  and  even  more  desirable.  Hut  I'll  not  tell  you  my  scheme 
unless  the  case  demands.    I  don't  w  ish,  to  give  you  any  unnecessary  shock. 

Lovingly, 

Peggy  Clark. 

Glanton,  Mass..  October  io.  19 — 
Dear  (  )u>  Betty  :  —  I  have  decided,  and  I  mean  to  stand  by  my  convictions. 
For  sake  of  friends  and  kindred  dear.  1  have  sought  all  kinds  of  conventional 
employment.  But  the  various  school  superintendents  didn't  seem  to  he  of  my 
opinion.  So  1  am  going  to  be  a  cook.  1  haven't  been  studying  social  problems 
all  these  years  for  nothing.  According  to  my  often  quoted  theory,  domestic  work 
is  perfectly  honorable,  and  requires  a  practical  scientific  education.  Now  I'm 
going  to  prove  my  deductions,  and  as  well,  make  some  further  investigations. 
Cooking  I  know  and  like;  and  besides  the  money  means  much  to  me.  I  won't 
depend  on  papa  now  after  all  the  expense  of  my  four  college  vears.  I  have 
figured  it  up.  and  I  rind  that  a  cook's  salarv  is  reallv  good. 

The  scene  of  my  future  culinary  labors  is  Norton,  a  small  city  about  forty 
miles  from  here  —  that  is.  if  the  author  of  this  ad.  will  except  me.  Poor  dad. 
it  would  break  his  heart,  but  he  doesn't  know.  I  had  applied  for  a  school  in 
Xorton,  so  to-day  when  I  told  him  1  had  about  secured  a  position  there,  he  asked 
no  questions.     Isn't  my  plan  lovely?     Farewell  then,  to  the  conventions. 

Happily, 

Peg. 
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Norton,  Mass.,  October  20,  19 — 

Dear  Old  Betty:  —  I  have  just  a  minute  now  while  dinner  is  cooking,  so 
1  seize  the  opportunity  to  congratulate  you  on  your  generous  amount  of  good 
common  sense.  I  know  you  were  dreadfully  horrified,  but  you  took  the  sensible 
view  of  the  matter,  and  spared  me  useless  remonstrances. 

Mrs.  Livingston  was  evidently  much  dismayed  by  the  appearance  of  her 
would-be  cook,  though  I  tried  to  be  as  cook-like  as  possible.  "Can  you  cook?" 
she  asked  with  surprise.  "I  can,  madam.  I  have  never  had  a  position,  but  I 
know  I  can  do  the  work." 

My  businessdike  manner  evidently  impressed  her  favorably,  and  she  quickly 
accepted  me.  Oh!  its  great  fun,  Betty.  The  Livingstons  are  lovely  —  so  con- 
siderate and  respectful  to  me.  (I  am  "Maggie"  for  cooking  purposes.)  The 
novelty  fascinates  me.  and  honestly,  I'm  delighted  with  the  work.  You  should 
see  my  kitchen.  My  "modern  methods"  are  evidently  a  revelation  to  the  Liv- 
ingstons. How  Aunt  Clara  would  grieve  over  my  plebian  tendencies!  I  wonder 
what  Charles  Reed  would  say,  too?  Do  you  know  it  seems  to  me  that  he  hasn't 
called  cpiite  so  often  since  papa's  failure. 

As  to  the  other  servants,  one  can  hardly  call  their  society  exhilerating.  Annie, 
the  maid,  is  engaged  at  present  in  a  flirtation  with  a  fat  policeman.  The  new 
chauffeur,  who  came  yesterday,  is  really  interesting  —  awfully  polite,  and  doesn't 
look  a  bit  like  the  ordinary  chauf . ;  but  he  does  remind  me  so  much  of  Jack 
Murrav.  You  remember  Jack.  He  is  the  cousin  Maud  used  to  talk  so  much 
about,  whom  we  were  all  so  anxious  to  see,  and  who  was  so  attentive  to  me 
at  a  certain  class  reception  of  the  long  ago.  I  hear  that  he  has  just  returned 
from  his  four  years'  stay  in  Europe.  Of  course,  I  take  no  notice  of  him  —  the 
chauffeur,  I  mean.    Tradition  is  too  strong  for  that. 

Lovingly, 

Peg. 

Norton,  Mass.,  October  31,  19 — 
Dearest  Betty:  —  Really  you  can't  imagine  how  pleasant  this  life  is  —  so 
very  novel,  too.  I'm  all  enthusiasm  for  the  work.  Oh,  I  wish  you  could  just 
taste  some  of  my  exquisite  dinners.  I  do  get  a  bit  lonely  sometimes,  but  I'm  still 
satisfied  with  my  theorv  of  the  servant  girl  problem.  Indeed,  experience  only 
strengthens  my  convictions. 

Really,  Betty,  the  new  chauffeur  is  provokingly  interesting.  He  is  terribly 
handsome,  with  stunning  features,  and  such  fearless,  yes,  positively  audacious, 
gray  eyes.  I  suppose  I  should  properly  be  bored  with  him,  but  to  be  real  honest, 
I  don't  believe  I  am  —  yes,  I'm  quite  sure.  But  he  does  talk  so  intelligently.  Oh! 
Betty,  I  must  be  a  dreadful  flirt.  For  (Oh!  how  contemptible  I  am)  I  almost 
believe  that  I  really  want  to  make  a  good  impression  on  this  chauffeur  —  I,  a 
Clark.  It  is  awfully  annoying.  Do  you  think  it  could  be  possible  for  any  one 
experimenting  in  the  servant  problem  to  come  to  disregard  social  distinction, 
and  through  daily  association  with  servants  to  actually  imbibe  their  ideas  and 
tastes?    Oh,  no:  it  could  not  be. 
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It  is  certainly  remarkable  the  resemblance,  John,  tbe  chauffeur  bears  to  Jack 
Murrav,  as  I  remember  him.  It's  more  than  just  bis  looks,  too.  Really,  he  puz- 
zles me.  What  would  Jack  the  aristocrat  think  of  my  comparison?  But  he,  too, 
has  some  independent  ideas  on  the  social  question,  though  he  used  to  say  he 
doubted  tbe  sincerity  of  my  convictions. 

But  1  will  be  rude  to  John,  yes.  1  will,  though  it  is  hardly  consistent  for 
cook  to  snub  chauffeur.    I  know  he  is  a  gentleman  —  "financial  reverses."  perhaps. 

Yours  in  doubt, 

Peg. 

Norton,  Mass.,  November  15.  nj — 
Darling  Betty: — I'll  have  to  give  notice  here  at  once.    1  know  ['m  a 
coward  to  desert  my  convictions,  but  I  must  and  will.    Why  did  1  ever  theorize 
about  social  problems?    Well,  1  have  solved  one  according  to  my  own  prescrip- 
tion.   Betty,  T  simply  must  confide  in  you,  scorn  me,  though  you  will 

Oh.  oh.  the  horror  of  it  all!  1,  Peggy  Clark!  lie  a  servant,  a  chauffeur.  You 
see  what  my  theories  have  done.  I  have  disregarded  tradition,  reason,  everything. 
But  't's  true,  it's  true.  I  may  as  well  face  it.  What  use  is  it  to  deceive  myself? 
Poor  papa'  What  would  he  think  if  he  knew  that  [  had  —  yes,  1  must  say  it  — 
fallen  in  love  with  a  servant?  But  after  his  earnest  avowels.  surelv  he  could  not 
scorn  me.    lint  John  must  not  know  it.    I  must  get  out  of  here  immediately. 

Yours  in  despair, 

Norton,  Mass.,  November  20,  19 — ■ 
Darling  Betty: — The  coward,  the  snob!    To  think  that  I  could  ever  have 
believed  him.    Cook  though  I  am,  Charles  Reed  is  beneath  my  notice  —  even  as 
I  am  beneath  his.    Perhaps  you  are  wondering  what  this  outburst  of  wrath  means. 
Let  me  explain. 

Mrs.  Livingston  gave  a  dinner  to-night  for  some  friends  of  Mr.  Livingston. 
What  did  Annie  do  just  two  hours  before  but  elope  with  her  policeman.  Poor 
Mrs.  Livingston  was  in  despair.  After  all  her  goodness,  what  could  I  do  but 
offer  to  go  into  the  dining  room?  You  don't  know  what  a  sacrifice  it  was  to  vol- 
unteer to  go  before  guests  in  a  subordinate  position.  For  I've  been  priggish  in 
spite  of  my  professions. 

1  made  myself  as  attractive  as  possible  in  the  white  cap  and  apron,  and  took 
my  place  with  the  intention  of  discharging  the  obnoxious  duty  as  gracefully  as 
it  was  in  my  power.  Imagine  my  astonishment  at  finding  myself  looking  into 
the  face  of  Charles  Reed.  My  embarrassment  was  quickly  succeeded  by  indigna- 
tion as  I  beheld  his  expression.  For  a  moment  it  was  pure  astonishment,  then 
embarrassment,  and  then  scorn.  Once  our  eyes  met  hut  his  refused  recognition. 
He  was  not  haughtier  than  I.  Anger  spurred  me  on,  and  there  was  never  more 
condescending  waitress  or  more  perfect  service.  Keen  was  my  delight  in  knowing 
that  the  situation  was  much  more  uncomfortable  for  him  than  for  me. 

I'm  going  to  the  theatre  to-morrow  night  with  my  friend,  the  chauffeur, 
lie  is  a  true  gentleman.    Say  what  you  will.  Petty.    To-morrow  is  my  last  day 
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here,  and  I'm  going  to  disregard  all  else  but  the  agreeable  present.  I  wish 
Charles  Reed  could  know  that  I'm  going  out  with  a  servant.  By  the  way,  John 
is  leaving  here  to-morrow,  too — for  a  better  position,  he  says. 

Well,  I'll  soon  be  at  home  again  —  a  failure  in  my  chosen  vocation. 

Your  unhappy 

Peggy. 

Glanton,  Mass.,  November  23,  19 — 
Darling  Betty:  —  Prepare  for  the  greatest  surprise  while  I  relate  to  you 
the  ending  of  all  my  woes.    Oh,  I  can  hardly  believe  it  yet.    It's  all  just  like  a 
fairy  tale. 

Dear  papa,  he  was  so  delighted  to  have  me  home  again.  He  asked  so  few 
questions,  that  my  short,  dark  experience  as  cook  will  always  be  a  blank  —  to 
him.  but  not  to  me. 

Yestenlav  I  heard  that  Jack  Murray  was  in  town,  so  1  was  not  much  sur- 
prised to-day  when  Aunt  Clara  told  me  that  a  gentleman,  a  Mr.  Murray,  wished 
to  see  me  in  the  parlor,  lie  did  not  hear  me  entering,  and  was  standing  with 
his  back  toward  the  door.  Even  there  he  looked  awfully  familiar  considering 
the  four  years  since  1  had  seen  him.  Attributing  this  to  his  resemblance  to  John 
the  chauffeur.  I  was  prepared  for  a  remarkable  likeness,  but  Betty,  I  was  not 
prepared  to  look  into  the  face  of  John  himself.  I  was  simply  dumbfounded. 
Jack,  or  John,  was  enjoying  my  surprise  immensely.  Seeing  this.  I  became 
indignant,  and  then  he  explained.  He  told  how.  a  few  days  after  his  return  from 
Europe  lie  had  been  expounding  his  opinions  to  a  friend  as  to  the  honorableness 
of  servant  labor,  how  his  friend  had  dared  him  to  prove  the  honesty  of  his  con- 
victions, and  how  lie  had  by  chance  engaged  at  Mr.  Livingston's,  where  he  saw 
and  recognized  me.    Yes,  the  wicked  creature,  he  had  known  all  the  time. 

Well.  Betty,  I'll  never  exploit  any  more  social  doctrines;  I've  given  up  the- 
orizing. And,  Hetty.  I'll  not  seek  another  position,  for  —  yes,  you  may  congrat- 
ulate me.  Jack  has  engaged  me  as  cook. 

Yours  peacefully  at  last, 

Peggy. 
E.  M. 
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The  Seven  Ages  of  Man 
—  — 

(  Westminster  Version.  ) 

Our  college  world's  a  stage 
And  all  it's  simple  students  merely  players 
They  have  their  entrances  and  graduations, 
And  each  man  in  his  time  has  many  flunks 
His  chief  stunts  being  seven.    First  the  Junior  Prep 
With  many  hooks  and  tablets  in  his  arm-. 
And  then  the  whining  Middle  Prep  with  none, 
Making  faces  at  his  teacher's  back, 
And  writing  on  the  seats.    The  Senior  Prep 
Riding  hard  his  pony,  full  of  dreams 
For  coming  college  years.    And  then  the  Freshman 
Creeping  through  the  alleys  to  his  club 
And  barring  all  his  doors  at  nine  o'clock, 
Seeking  to  make  a  reputation 

Even  'round  the  flag  pole.    And  then  the  Sophomore 

Smoking  like  a  furnace,  full  of  schemes 

For  midnight  revelry,  thinking  boldly 

Because  a  poster  had  to  be  designed. 

The  next  scene  ushers  in  the  august  Junior 

Great  Apollo  s  son.  renowned  in  feats 

Of  love  though  not  of  war.     Mis  once  shrill  voice 

Growing  strong  and  clear  in  preparation 

For  his  speech  in  public.    Last  scene  of  all 

That  ends  this  strange  eventful  history 

The  lean  and  anxious  Senior  flunked  to  death 

Sans  song,  sans  sleep,  ^ans  hope,  sans  everything. 
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Adapted  Quotations 


C.  C.  Adams. 

"They  are  never  alone  who  are  accompanied  with  great  thoughts.*' 

Miss  Alexander. 

"All  that  I  ask  is  to  be  let  alone." 

Miss  Armstrong. 

"Gentle  in  manner  but  vigorous  in  deed." 

Miss  Bard. 

"A  woman's  at  best  a  contradiction  still." 

Miss  Beatty. 

"Her  smile  is  like  a  rainbow  flashing  from  the  sky." 
L.  G.  Bennett. 

"What  a  piece  of  work  is  man!   how  noble  in  reason!    how  infinite  in 
faculty." 

M.  W.  Cox. 

"Arms  crossed,  brow  bent,  thought  immersed,  a  student  indeed." 

H.  M.  Clark. 

"I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  friend." 

W.  D.  Cleland. 

"The  bed  has  become  a  place  of  luxury  to  me, 
1  would  not  exchange  it  for  all  the  thrones  in  the  world." 

F.  C.  Davidson. 

"Then  he  will  talk  —  good  lands  how  he  will  talk." 

D.  C.  Fulton. 

This  is  a  lesson  that  we  cannot  learn  too  soon,  that  the  world  can  go  on, 
easily  without  us." 

J.  L.  Hazlett. 

"I  hear  a  hollow  sound.    Who  rapped  my  skull?" 

Miss  Henderson. 

"She  is  pretty  to  walk  with. 
And  witty  to  talk  with, 
And  pleasant  to  think  on." 

R.  A.  Henderson. 

"There's  mischief  in  this  man." 
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C.  11.  Jaxtheimer. 

"Who  pulled  the  pole  down?    I  pulled  it  down." 

W.  P.  McCormick. 

"This  is  the  short 

W.  K.  Long. 

—  and  the  long  of  it." 

P.  A.  Love. 

"Frame  work  alright,  rest  not  completely  finished." 

Miss  McLachlan. 

"Every  woman  prefers  prettiness  to  saintliness." 

Miss  McElree. 

"Her  voice  is  ever  soft,  gentle  and  low;  an  excellent  thing  in  woman." 

M.  A.  McGill. 

"Words,  words,  words." 

W.  D.  Mercer. 

"Such  stuff  the  world  is  made  of." 

A.  H.  Metz. 

"I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man;  who  dares  more  is  none." 

J.  G.  Nevin. 

"A  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing." 

Miss  Orr. 

"Graceful  and  useful  all  she  does, 
Blessing  and  blest  where'er  she  goes." 

J.  C.  Mawhinney. 

"His  nature's  too  noble  for  this  world." 

A.  C.  Mercer. 

"And  still  they  gazed  and  still  the  wonder  grew. 
That  one  small  head  could  carry  all  he  knew. 

Miss  Quay. 

"Is  she  not  passing  fair?" 

H.  D.  Rudolph. 

"Music  has  charms  to  soothe  the  savage  breast." 

Miss  Scholl. 

"So  quiet  a  girl  you  seldom  see." 

W.  T.  Scott. 

"1  have  immortal  longings  in  me." 

99 


F.  J.  Sewall 

"I  am  Sir  Oracle, 

When  I  ope'  my  lips,  let  no  dog  hark." 

J.  A.  Smith. 

"Like  some  slim  sapling  of  the  wood." 

L.  E.  Stewart. 

"What  we  know  here  is  very  little,  but  what  we  arc  ignorant  of  is 
immense." 

J.  A.  Stranahan. 

"List"  to  the  thunder  of  his  voice." 

J.  S.  Tannehill. 

"To  be  honest,  as  this  world  goes,  is  to  be  one  man  picked  out  of  ten 
thousand." 

Miss  Turner. 

"This  is  a  flower  that  smiles  on  every  one.'' 

R.  W.  Yourd. 

"I  am  nae  poet  in  a  sense. 
But  just  a  rhymer,  like,  by  chance." 

M.  J.  Wright. 

"Many  people  are  esteemed  merely  because  they  are  known  " 
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Letter  of  a  Self-Made  Fool  to  His  Alma  Mater 


My  Mother  Fair:  This  morning-  I  woke  up  in  Oxford  —  that  was  because 
I  got  here  last  night.  I  wanted  to  go  to  sleep  again ;  but  an  old  boy  full  of 
side  whiskers  walked  into  my  room  as  though  he  owned  the  college,  threw 
open  the  window-shutters,  and  said  "Good  morning,  Sir."  Well,  1  thought  it 
must  be  the  Provost,  or  the  Dean  at  least,  and  I  scarcely  knew  how  to  answer, 
hut  thought  it  safe  to  echo  his  sentiments,  so  I  said  "Good  morning,  Sir." 
He  turned  around  quicker  that  I  ever  expected  to  see  him  move  again ;  his 
hands  went  up  in  the  air.  and  he  said  in  really  horrified  tone:  "Oh  Sir,  you 
mustn't  'Sir'  me.  Sir;  I'm  your  servant,  Sir;  it's  against  the  etiquette  of  the 
Varsity.  Sir."  I  swallowed  both  sheets  and  half  the  blanket  trying  to  keep 
from  laughing    That  is  no  whole  cloth  either. 

After  breakfast  I  went  to  call  on  the  Senior  Tutor.  When  I  came  away 
I  don't  know  whether  I  was  really  visible  or  not.  1  felt  much  too  infinitesimal 
to  be  seen  except  through  a  microscope.  He  thinks  all  I  labored  so  hard 
(  !  !  !  !)  to  learn  from  you  will  scarcely  give  me  a  start  here.  It  certainly 
wont  if  I  have  to  learn  as  much  as  he  knows.  A  fellow  who  was  in  my  room 
to-night  told  me  that  the  old  tutor  has  the  reputation  of  knowing  absolutely 
everything.  <  >ne  time  the  other  tutors  tried  to  stick  him,  so  they  all  read  up 
"Chinese  Music"  in  the  encyclopedia  and  started  a  learned  conversation  on  that 
at  dinner.  After  bit  they  got  into  a  discussion  on  a  doubtful  point  and  referred 
it  to  old  Walker  to  decide,  for  he  could  tell,  of  course  ;  he  knew  everything. 
Well,  Walker  waited  long  enough  to  deposit  a  little  smile  beside  his  plate,  and 
then  looked  up  and  said:  "Really  my  views  have  changed  since  I  wrote  that 
article." 

Some  of  the  English  freshers  are  quite  as  green  as  we  Americans  are.  You 
know  we  all  have  dinner  together  in  die  hall;  the  tutors  sitting  at  "high  table" 
upon  the  platform,  the  scholars  of  the  college  next  them,  and  we  commoners 
down  at  the  other  end.  Xo  person  can  leave  his  table  in  hall  till  all  have  finished, 
the  table  has  been  cleared  and  the  head  waiter  has  trotted  up  to  high  table  to  get 
permission.  Several  fellows  made  breaks  on  that  to-night,  and  were  sent  back 
to  their  places  in  shame  and  ignominy  by  some  servant. 

I  remember  the  first  time  I  came  to  stay  with  you,  the  only  visitors  I  had 
the  first  night  were  Skinny  Price  and  Biggy  Gamble.  Shortly  after  their  call 
1  appeared  on  the  foot-ball  field  in  the  role  of  a  light  opera  complete  in  one  act. 
(Incidentally  also  I  have  not  forgotten  the  barrel-stave  applause  behind  my 
hack.)  I  had  several  more  visitors  than  that  to-night.  I  believe  by  rights  I 
ought  to  have  been  out  calling  at  the  rooms  of  the  freshers  who  were  calling 
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on  me.  J  £  there  was  anybody  in  the  college  who  was  not  out  making  calls  to- 
night. I  should  like  to  meet  him. 

Everyone  who  came  in  noticed  the  pictures  of  your  football  teams  "Ach!" 
they  would  murmur.  "What  fearful  armor  you  wear  when  you  play  footer; 
what  a  dreadful  game  it  must  be!  llaow  many  cawsuawlities  do  you  usually 
have  in  a  game"'"  I  finally  got  it  through  my  head  that  they  wanted  to  know- 
how  many  were  killed,  on  an  average  in  a  single  game.  You  see  over  here  they 
put  on  running  clothes  and  football  shoes,  and  go  out  and  play  their  English  foot- 
hall:  so  they  think  our  game  is  about  the  most  brutal  thing  imaginable.  One 
fellow  wanted  to  know  why  we  wore  pads  on  our  shoulders,  so  I  described  the 
way  we  dive  to  tackle  a  man.  His  comment  was:  "What  a  deucedly  ungentle- 
manly  trick  to  collar  a  man  that  way  !  You  might  hurt  him."  I  think  I  want 
to  play  that  game,  where  it  is  "deucedly  ungeutlemanly"  to  keep  another  team 
from  beating  your  college. 

The  debating  club  had  its  first  meeting  to-night.  Their  style  of  voting  on 
questions  is  decidedly  good.  After  the  discussion  was  finished  the  president 
got  up  and  said:  "All  in  favor  of  the  motion  please  say  'Aye'",  and  every  one 
fairly  yelled  "Aye."  Then  the  president  said:  "All  opposed  please  murmur 
'No'  ":  and  again  every  one  roared  at  the  top  of  his  voice  and  kept  it  up  as  long 
as  possible.  When  it  grew  partially  quiet,  the  president  remarked  "I  declare 
the  motion  lost  by  fifteen  seconds.  The  meeting  is  adjourned."  —  So  is  this 
letter  —  good  bye,  George  Vincent. 
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The  Fable  of  the  Orator  Who  Flew  His  Kite 
and  the  String  He  Let  Out 
f$» 

NCE  upon  a  time  there  was  a  student  in  this  renowned  arena  of  learn- 
ing who,  having  been  separated  from  parental  care,  became  wise  to  the 
fact  that,  by  order  of  the  Powers  Behind  the  Throne,  it  was  up  to 
him  to  write  an  oration  for  public  approval.  So  in  a  careless  man- 
ner he  shoved  all  his  books  and  papers  to  one  side  of  his  desk,  and  commenced 
to  light  in  and  get  the  stuff  off  his  mind.  It  had  always  been  his  notion  that 
the  orators  did  not  fly  their  kites  high  enough.  "What's  the  use  of  just  letting 
out  enough  to  reach  Washington,  Napoleon,  or  some  petty  political  idea?"  Nay, 
nay,  my  friends,  this  oration  was  to  have  a  more  lofty  ideal.  In  fact,  he  was  up 
against  it.  and  he  intended  to  give  them  all  he  had  in  the  shop  at  a  bargain 
sale  price. 

For  about  a  week  he  kept  his  nose  pushed  deep  into  volumes  of  the  pre- 
historic ages,  digging  up  forgotten  heroes  and  phrases,  and  at  last  he  had  the 
goods  and  began  forming  a  master-piece.  The  subject,  no  matter  where  nor 
how  you  began  to  read  it,  didn't  mean  anything.  When  at  last  the  day  landed  he 
was  all  in  Sunday  regalia  to  greet  the  rising  sun,  for  "to-day  the  big  show  is  on." 

When  the  time  came  he  was  very  much  worried  to  rind  himeslf  classed  with 
such  a  poor  lot  of  speakers.  He  did  not  fancy  such  blase  young  men.  —  they 
were  nix  bonus,  too  c  pluribus  to  please  his  style.  Hut  when  the  pilot  cried, 
"Aye,  aye,  Sir,"  the  gallant  youth  rushed  upon  the  deck  and  opened  fire  with 
every  gun  aboard;  and  even  the  babies  had  sense  enough  to  duck  behind  the 
man  in  front,  while  this  spieler  of  spielers  shot  forth  a  line  of  gab,  the  like  of 
which  had  never  before  been  heard.  His  Delsarte  was  great,  and  he  had  Jui 
Jitsu  beat  forty  ways  when  it  came  to  holds  on  the  atmosphere,  and  as  for 
touching  language.  Oh  say!  there  is  where  that  boy  sure  made  good.  Xot  a 
particle  of  common  college  tongue  escaped  his  lips;  nothing  hut  Latin,  Swiss,  and 
an  occasional  mouthful  of  Hebrew  —  and  the  way  he  handled  it  !  He  had  Maud  S. 
faded  at  the  first  quarter  post  and  lame  when  it  came  to  speed.  Every  time  he 
worked  off  a  big  word  or  flowery  sentence  he  would  search  out  the  mathematics 
prof,  and  shoot  him  square  between  the  eyes,  to  impress  the  fact  that  a  correct 
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rendition  of  the  mother  tongue  is  more  complicated  than  the  "Binomial  The- 
orem." Then  lie  would  wax  eloquent,  work  a  few  Bostonized  words  out  of  his 
system  and  then,  sinking  his  masterful  voice  to  the  pitch  of  low  x.  elucidate 
some  of  the  laws  governing  Astronomy  and  Histology  and  although  there  was 
no  clue,  the  poor  boy  shed  a  few  salty  ones  and  the  bunch  gave  him  the  "Chau- 
tauqua Salute"  in  return. 

When  at  last,  all  damp  with  moisture  he  had  finished  his  lap,  he  nudged 
the  next  fellow  and  called  attention  to  the  scared,  half-criminal  look  on  the 
features  of  the  audience. 

Did  he  make  a  hit?  Well  now  I  should  rather  murmur!  They  were  simply 
squelched,  and  piled  about  three-deep  trying  to  get  out  ahead.  When  some  im- 
pudent chump  asked  in  a  scared  voice,  "Did  you  write  that?"  the  educated  youth 
simply  said,  "Yea,"  pulled  the  tip  of  a  saucy  blue  handkerchief  out  of  his  pocket 
and  lit  a  cigarette  that  smelled  like  burning  leaves  in  the  fall.  McD. 


It  Depends 
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Yon  may  count  it  rather  cynical. 

And  I  think  you're  not  to  blame, 
That  each  from  his  own  pinnacle 

Can't  see  things  just  the  same. 

The  standpoints  of  all  vary  : 
No  two  at  once  advance; 

We'll  find  they  necessarily 
Depend  on  circumstance. 


(  >ur  John's  agoin'  off  to  school, 

And  1  jest  tell  him  now 
He's  got  to  work  and  mind  the  rule, 

To  all  his  duties  how. 

Says  1  "Von  mind  your  dad's  at  home 
To  stay  through  thick  and  thin. 

An'  he  don't  work  and  fuss  and  foam 
To  have  yon  blow  it  in. 

You  jest  stay  out  of  them  class  fights. 

And  pesky  rushes  too ; 
An'  don't  you  run  out  late  at  nights, — 

Them  things  the  fellers  do. 

Then  mind  your  dad  don't  pay  the  hill 

For  suppers  and  the  like; 
Nor  liv'ry  every  time  you  will 

Some  pleasure  out  the  pike. 

And  foot  hall,  base  hall,  hazin'  too; 

Them  games  is  awful  rough. 
Xow  don't  you  let  me  hear  of  you 

("join"  with  them  hoys  that's  tough. 
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An'  runnin's  awful  on  the  heart; 

Don't  run  and  jump  and  skate." 
An"  then  I  tell  him  here's  his  start 

To  make  a  man  of  state. 

Them  Jones'  hoys  they  did  no  good, 

Jest  learn  to  jump  an'  run. 
An'  play  basket  hall  —  1  guess  they  could  ! 

They  jest  went  there  for  fun. 

But   I  tell  John  he'll  cut  that  out 

An'  spend  his  time  with  books. 
He'll  show  them  all  what  he's  about  — 

Not  carin'  for  his  looks. 

Hut  he'll  jest  peg  ahead  each  day  ; 

Learn  them  a  thing  or  two. 
No  one  will  stand  in  our  John's  way 

For  hoys  like  him  is  few. 

3- 

Some  years  have  passed  since  we  begun 

To  educate  our  boy. 
I  tell  you  were  it  not  my  son 

I'd  count  it  little  joy. 

Nobody  knows  jest  how  we  worked 

—  his  dear  old  ma  an'  me; 
We  never  onct  our  duty  shirked 

When  he  sent  for  a  V. 

He  says  a  feller's  got  to  care 

A  little  for  his  looks. 
Or  every  place  he  goes  they'll  stare 

—  It's  not  all   in   the  books. 

How  often,  too,  we  sent  him  checks. 

An'  still  he  wanted  more 
—  But  then   I   think  the  other  sex 

Was  having  fun  galore. 

An'  then  of  course,  it  takes  some  more 

W  hen  he  in  trouble  falls  : 
Them  officers  is  quite  a  bore 

For  stoppin'  all  their  brawls. 

An'  when  their  schemes  has  reached  their  ears 
Of  postin'  hills,  you  know 
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Them  rascals  interferes. 

It's  plain  they're  after  dough. 

Now  why  should  we  withhold  from  him 

Why  he's  a  cracker  jack  ; 
He  leads  'em  all  on  field  an'  gym 

An'  heats  'cm  on  the  track. 

For  downright  buckin'  John's  right  the 
When  football  season  comes: 

An'  all  athletic  sports,  I'll  swear 
He's  got  'em  by  the  thumbs. 

4- 

Now  fathers  dear,  won't  you  he  slack 

In  starting  off  your  lad? 
For  when  you're  on  the  inside  track 

It's  never  half  so  had. 

An'  laddies  dear,  and  lassies  too. 

When  you  go  off  to  school 
lie  sure  you're  not  one  of  the  few 

To  he  the  others'  tool. 

And  don't  forget  where  e'er  you  roam 
You'll  find  some  persons  true; 

But  hack  within  that  dear  old  home 
They'd  give  up  all  for  you. 
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Milestones  In  Westminster's  History 


mHERE  is  no  progress  without  change.  The  history  of  any  enterprise 
which  lias  prospered  will  amply  testify  to  the  truth  of  this  saying. 
[f^^HSl  S°  tne  stor>'  01  Westminster's  progress  is  but  the  history  of  the 
changes  that  have  taken  place  in  all  her  departments  and  regula- 
tions. The  milestones  along  her  way  mark  the  places  where  wise  plans,  or 
force  of  circumstances,  or  perhaps  both,  have  turned  her  course  to  one  side  or 
another. 

If  some  of  her  oldest  alumni  were  to  come  hack  again,  they  would  find 
scarcely  a  trace  of  the  college  they  left  so  many  years  ago.  Westminster  Col- 
legiate Institute,  founded  in  a  wilderness  but  few  years  removed  from  a  primeval 
forest,  and  which  felt  herself  fortunate  in  securing  a  little  four-roomed  house 
in  which  to  carry  on  her  work,  would  not  recognize  herself  now  in  the  garb 
of  a  three-story  college  building,  well  equipped  Science  Hall,  and  Gymnasium, 
with  the  beautiful,  smooth,  green  campus  surrounding  the  whole,  and  a  Ladies' 
Hall  shinning  over  all  like  a  beacon  light,  from  its  high  hill. 

Tn  some  of  her  regulations  there  has  been  decided  change.  The  liberty 
ladies  and  gentlemen  now  have  of  mingling  together,  both  in  the  class  rooms 
and  in  social  affairs,  would  no  doubt  shock  the  old-time  Faculty.  The  rule 
forbidding  ladies  and  gentlemen  visiting  each  others  Literary  Societies  without 
special  permission,  gives  some  idea  of  the  care  with  which  the  sexes  were  kept 
apart  in  those  days.  Progress  has  been  made  by  giving  greater  freedom  to 
students  in  this  respect,  as  in  many  others. 

Westminster  has  enlarged  her  borders  main  times  in  the  last  fifty  years, 
and  in  no  case  is  this  more  noticeable  than  in  the  increase  of  her  Faculty  and 
the  enlargement  of  her  curriculum.  For  almost  twenty  years  after  the  found- 
ing of  the  college  in  [852,  the  Faculty  consisted  of  half  a  dozen  members  who 
gave  their  lives  to  the  work  and  grew  old  with  it.  The)'  comprised  in  them- 
selves Classical,  Scientific,  and  Literary  courses;  manufactured  and  managed 
their  own  chemical,  physical,  and  botanical  laboratories,  and  did,  each  one, 
what  would  now  be  called  two  men's  work.  The  idea  in  those  days,  of  a  col- 
lege education  seemed  to  be  that  of  a  man  who  said  his  ideal  of  a  Universitv 
was  a  student  on  one  end  of  a  log  and  Johns  Hopkins  on  the  other.  Truly 
Westminster's  success  is  largely  due  to  the  far-seeing  broad-mindedness  and  the 
large-heartedness  of  the  man  who  laid  deep  her  foundations  in  honesty,  truth, 
and  right  principles.    The  old  time  pupils  will  always  hold  in  loving  reinem- 
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brance  the  memory  of  such  men  as  Drs.  Vincent  and  McLean,  Mehard  and 
Black,  as  well  as  others,  who  by  the  example  of  their  own  splendid  characters, 
as  well  as  the  force  of  their  trained  intellects,  taught  them  lessons  of  right- 
living  at  the  same  time  that  they  impressed  upon  them  the  importance  of  clear 
thinking.  The  catalogue  of  studies  issued  in  those  days  seems  very  meagre  when 
compared  with  that  of  the  present.  Great  stress  was  laid  on  the  Classical 
course,  the  Scientific  course  was  then  hut  in  its  infancy,  and  the  Literary  course 
was  not  even  dreamed  of,  while  Music,  Art,  etc.,  were  in  a  very  elementary 
stage.  The  principle  change  in  the  list  of  studies  consists  rather  in  addition 
than  omission.  With  the  increase  in  number  of  subjects  studied,  came  a  cor- 
responding growth  of  the  teaching  force,  which  is  now  more  than  twice  as 
large  as  the  first  Faculty. 

As  an  enlarging  curriculum  demanded  additions  to  the  corps  of  instructors, 
so  it  also  called  for  a  larger  equipment,  and  this  has  resulted  in  the  erection 
of  several  buildings.  During  the  early  days  of  the  college,  the  chemical  labora- 
tory was  placed  in  the  room  now  occupied  by  the  Art  department,  and  if  not  a 
"basket  of  bottles  and  a  hag  of  bones,"  its  modest  array  of  apparatus  could 
almost  have  been  packed  into  the  aforesaid  basket.  The  Gymnasium  was  the 
room  beside  the  laboratory  part  of  which  is  now  used  as  the  library.  The 
connection  between  the  laboratory  and  the  gymnasium  seems  always  to  have  been 
a  very  close  one,  for  when  it  began  to  be  feared  that  the  students  of  chemistry, 
in  their  eager  pursuit  of  the  invisible  atom,  were  more  than  likely  to  fire  the 
building,  during  some  interesting  experiment,  the  whole  department  was  moved 
over  to  the  new  gymnasium  building,  where  rooms  were  provided  for  its  accom- 
modation. By  reason  of  the  rapid  growth  in  the  study  of  the  sciences  and  by 
the  liberality  of  friends,  the  present  Science  Hall  which  is  well  equipped  for 
scientific  work,  was  built  in  1893.  The  Gymnasium  has  not  fared  so  well,  and 
is  yet  waiting  for  a  liberal  hand  to  raise  it  out  of  its  present  uncomfortable 
and  crowded  condition. 

Erection  of  the  Ladies'  Hall  in  1886  was  another  important  addition.  Be- 
fore this  date,  the  number  of  girls  attending  college  was  very  small,  and  thev 
had  been  forced  to  obtain  lodging  at  private  houses  in  the  village.  After  the 
Hall  was  built,  the  number  rapidly  increased  until  now,  even  its  capacity  is 
sometimes  taxed.  W  ith  the  advent  of  the  Conservatory  of  Music,  came  a  great 
advance  in  the  study  of  this  Art  as  well  as  that  of  Painting. 

Westminster's  growth,  though  gradual,  has  been  steady  and  assuredly  for 
the  better,  though  there  are  those  who  still  blindly  chant  the  praises  of  the 
good  old  times  of  their  fathers.  But  any  one  studying  the  history  of  the  col- 
lege cannot  fail  to  see  that  her  "new"  times  are  better  than  the  old.  May  she 
ever,  choosing  wisely  from  the  things  of  the  past,  take  the  best  from  them  and 
add  thereto  the  best  of  the  present,  thus  widening  and  broadening  her  influence 
until  it  is  felt  to  the  ends  of  the  earth. 

M.  E.  S.,  '03. 


A  Hymn  of  the  Hall 


It  was  main  and  many  a  vear  ago, 

( )n  a  high  and  sunn)  hill, 
That  a  mansion  was  built,  winch  you  may  know. 

For  it  stands  there  firmly  still. 
Of  this  mansion  the  legends  and  stories  and  songs 

Full  many  a  volume  would  rill. 

Its  inmates!    We  sigh  for  a  Shakespeare's  sweet  tongue, 

(  )r  a  Xestor's  honeyed  phrase, 
Or  a  voice  to  sing-  as  Homer  has  sung 

In  beautiful  Helen's  praise; 
But  after  all  they're  only  maids. 

Just  maids  in  words  and  ways. 

The  maidens  are  ruled  by  the  tap  of  the  hell 

Both  morning,  noon,  and  night; 
When  dawn's  approach  the  hell's  tones  tell, 

They  rise  from  slumber  bright. 
And  would  they,  did  the  gong  not  sound. 

Feel  hunger's  pangs?  —  Oh  well! 

When  the  night  has  drawn  her  curtains  down 

And  lights  have  blinked  —  at  ten. 
The  studious  girl,  without  a  frown. 

Lays  down  her  book  or  pen  : 
The  bell's  tap  calls  to  sweet  repose ; 

If  heeded  not — what  then? 

In  one  dark  nook  a  candle  glows; 

A  maid  is  making  fudge, 
A  knock  —  alas,  that  knock  she  knows! 

The  maid's  afraid  to  budge. 
The  tapor's  snuffed;   the  maiden  dreams; 

Her  rest  we'll  not  begrudge. 

In  other  rooms  the  midnight  oil 

Burns  to  the  wee.  small  hours: 
Some  girls  who  are  aversed  to  toil 

Ride  ponies  —  Yengence  lowers! 
For  some,  delight  in  work  well  done 

Their  love  of  fun  o'erpowers. 
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But  often  to  this  mansion  high 

Come  many  youths  apace : 
With  maidens  then  they  chat  and  sigh 

For  five  brief  minutes'  space : 
W  hen,  all  too  soon,  they  must  depart 

Or  see  stern  Justice's  face. 

And  so  it  goes  —  the  Hall's  gav  life, 

Amid  delights  and  dances; 
'Twixt  maid  and  maid  there's  little  strife 

As  hastening  time  advances. 
Much  joy  —  there  are  so  few  real  woes  — 

The  Hall  girl's  life  entrances. 

"Thomas." 


LADIES'  HALL 
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LetaNot  Your  Heart  Be  Troubled 


■■  Mrt  vapaoffiaQio  bp&v  it  Kapdia," 

Hozv  sweet  to  the  ear  is  the  sound  ! 

••  Mrt  TatKLafiinWit)  u/xaiv  rt  Kapdia. " 

Telling  that  grace  doth  abound. 

■•  .l/ry  rdiiuTiin&uj  bpxbv  it  Kapdia" 
}  o u  are  the  children  of  God. 

■■  .l/r;  TiiiiatTtTltrHo)  D/J.WV  it  Kapdia." 

Hope  for  the  dead  '  neath  the  sod. 

■•       TapaffffiaSta  upebv  it  Kapdia." 

Trust  in  the  Father  above. 
■■  Mrt  rapaffffiffffw  bpebv  rt  Kapdia," 

God  is  a  God  of  love. 

••  Mrt  zapaaffiffBai  op&v  rt  Kapdia." 

fesus  from  sin  doth  save. 
"  Mrt  Tapattala&at  u/i&v  rt  Kapdia." 

Christ  hath  conquered  the  grave. 


DREAM 


A  Pipe  Dream 

HE  shaded  lamp  threw  a  mellow  glow  over  the  artistically  furnished 
den  in  which  Dick  Waywin  sat.  He  had  entered  the  room  a  half 
lmur  before  and  had  thrown  himself  into  an  easy  chair  before  the 
fire,  as  he  dropped  his  skates  from  his  half-numb  fingers.  The 
warmth  of  the  tire  and  the  solace  of  his  pipe  made  him  drowsy  and  with  his 
eves  riveted  on  the  dancing  flames,  he  saw  castles  and  figures  and  grotesque 
shapes,  and  he  dreamed  and  built  air  castles  as  he  had  done  ever  since  he 
could  remember.  To-night,  however,  his  fancies  had  taken  another  turn,  for 
had  not  his  tutor  told  him  recently  that  next  year  he  would  he  reach  for  the 
University,  the  acme  of  his  ambition?  Even  now  he  could  fancy  himself  among 
such  fellows  as  were  his  brother's  classmates  and  could  almost  hear  their  rollick 
ing  songs  and  shouts  and  could  almost  know  the  delights  of  a  college  man. 

Mr.  Waywin,  Hick's  father,  was  a  wealthy  broker  of  Xew  York,  and  all 
that  money  could  obtain,  he  had  given  to  his  two  sons.  Nothing  was  wanting 
to  give  them  pleasure  —  their  home  was  luxurious,  their  associates  from  among 
the  best  families  of  Xew  York,  they  had  traveled  to  their  hearts'  content,  and 
now  it  was  time  for  Hick  to  complete  his  education  at  the  University. 

Weary  and  worn  from  a  hard  day's  work,  the  old  man  dropped  unsteadily 
into  bis  arm  chair  and  lit  his  pipe.  His  face  was  furrowed  with  care  and 
hardships  and  his  snow-white  hair  told  only  too  well  the  number  of  winters 
that  had  passed  over  him  leaving  their  trace  on  his  once  brown  locks.  We  can 
scarcely  recognize  in  this  man  the  Dick  Waywin  of  fifty  years  ago.  vet  it  is  he. 
To-night  as  he  brooded  over  the  fire,  his  head  was  dizzy  and  his  heartbeats 
feeble:  he  realized  that  lu-  was  old  and  that  life  had  been  a  failure.  This  was 
not  the  first  time  he  had  communed  thus  with  himself,  hut  never  before  had 
the  picture  of  his  past  seemed  so  darkly  tinted,  nor  never  before  had  he  given 
up  hope  for  the  future  years. 

He  leaned  his  head  against  the  back  of  his  chair  and,  closing  his  eyes,  he 
let  memories  come  and  go.  It  hardly  seemed  possible  that  over  two  score  years 
bad  passed  since  he  had  left  hi--  eastern  home  and  had  come  west.    He  thought 
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bitterly  of  the  days  of  toil  and  the  months  of  incessant  labor  that  had  been  1 1  is 
lot  for  years  past.  The  ranch  which  he  had  purchased  had  not  been  successful; 
the  water  supply  had  been  low  for  years;  his  cattle  were  not  many  now  for  he 
had  lost  heavily  from  those  animals  which  he  had  preserved  through  the  bleak 
winter  by  sheer  desperation. 

With  each  puff  of  his  pipe,  his  thoughts  rambled  on  and  on  over  the  past 
years,  and  as  the  smoke  curled  from  bis  lips  and  rose  in  the  air,  the  spun  thread 
of  his  life  unwound  before  him.  One  by  one  the  memories  came  and  paused 
for  him  to  contemplate  and  then  passed  on  and  seemed  to  dissolve  with  the 
Mm  ike  in  mid  air.  He  thought  of  the  life  he  and  his  brother  had  led  in  the 
west  —  how  different,  he  mused,  from  the  life  they  had  known  before.  He 
thought  of  their  western  trip;  of  the  brave  hearts  that  had  tried  to  win  in  spite 
of  difficulties.  He  thought  of  bis  brother's  marriage  and  the  few  bright  years 
that  had  followed.  Fate  had  been  kind  at  first  but  again  she  had  turned  fickle, 
and  as  Dick  thought  of  those  dreary  days  when  his  brother's  wife  had  died, 
leaving  the  little  three-year  old  Hope  to  be  their  sole  comfort  and  encourage- 
ment, he  took  one  lung  pull  at  his  pipe  as  if  to  ease  his  aching  heart. 

The  little  Hope  was  grown  to  womanhood  now  and  in  the  hearts  of  the 
two  men  she  reigned  supreme.  All  they  had  done  had  been  for  her  that  she 
might  know  the  comforts  of  life  as  they  had  known  them.  But  they  had  failed ! 
Ah,  bitterly  did  Dick  realize  this.  Xow  they  were  old  and  life  was  almost  done 
and  Hope  —  he  dared  not  think  of  her  future. 

He  let  his  mind  revert  to  former  things.  He  could  fancy  himself  again 
at  his  father's  bedside,  watching  in  the  room  when  death  stood  on  the  threshold 
coming  to  claim  his  own.  He  remembered  bow  his  heart  had  ached  and  how  he 
had  tried  to  be  brave  for  the  sake  of  his  broken-hearted  mother.  Then  had 
come  the  news  of  his  father's  failure  in  business  and  at  one  sweep  their  prop- 
erty had  been  taken  away  and  then,  silently,  as  a  flower  drops  it  petals  and  is 
no  more,  his  mother  had  passed  away,  leaving  her  two  sons  alone  with  an  un- 
known future. 

Those  happv  days  had  come  and  gone,  he  could  not  help  hut  muse  a  little 
about  them. 

He  remembered  —  it  was  but  yesterday  —  those  years  when  cares  and 
anxieties  had  never  intruded,  hut  where  ease  and  enjoyment  had  run  riot; 
where  mother  and  father  had  been  and  when  peace  and  luxury  had  ruled  their 
home.  He  remembered  how  anxiously  he  had  waited  till  he  was  ready  for  the 
University  and  then  —  he  was  there,  living  again  those  pleasant  college  days  with 
their  work  and  their  play.  He  was  in  his  room  again,  discussing  the  probable 
outcome  of  the  approaching  foot  hall  game  with  their  greatest  rivals.  He  was 
at  the  game  on  that  great  gala  day,  wild  with  enthusiasm,  rushing  up  and  down, 
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yelling  his  throat  hoarse,  enjoying  with  all  his  freshman  heart  those  great  heroes 
of  the  game  who  had  won  the  victory,  those  giants  of  brawn  and  muscle  who 
were  fitted  to  bring  laurels  for  their  Alma  Mater. 

One  by  one  the  memories  came  in  rapid  succession.  He  was  at  a  regetta: 
again  he  was  being  hazed  or  was  with  his  roommate  on  some  lark.  Now  he 
was  at  a  banquet  given  by  his  brother's  friends  for  some  of  the  new  students. 
He  could  hear  the  sorrows  with  which  the  evening  closed  and  the  toasts  that  had 
been  given;  he  could  see  each  face  as  he  had  seen  it  thai  night,  lit  up  by  the 
growing  lights  and  sparkling  with  the  joy  that  filled  each  soul.  He  forgot  that 
very  few  of  those  friends  were  on  earth  now  for  was  he  not  with  the  boys  as 
he  remembered  them?  A  toast  was  proposed  to  which  he  was  to  respond.  He 
felt  that  all  eves  were  upon  him,  his  hands  trembled  and  his  knees  shook  and 
with  one  mighty  effort  he  tried  to  rise  as  he  had  done  that  night  but  his  heart 
Muttered  strangely;  a  slight  tremor  ran  through  him  —  then  another  and  then 
—  infinite  peace  came  to  him  and  he  was  with  those  hoys  whom  he  had  dreamed 
of  and  so  longed  for. 

Thus  Hope  found  him.  She  gazed  in  his  face  in  silence,  touched  by  the 
expression  of  wondrous  contentment  and  she  realized  that  he  had  passed  away 
as  silentlv  as  the  embers  had  died  out  in  his  pipe. 

E.  E.  O..  '05. 


119 


A  Case 


|E  was  a  Mr.  Clayton  Clay.    She  was  a  Miss  Clarissa  Cling.  Both 
He  and  She  arrived  in  New  Wilmington  at  the  same  Fateful  moment, 
I    namely  1 1  130  o'clock  on  the  first  Wednesday  of  the  second  week  of 
September,  1902.    For  three  days  following,  these  two  Young  Things 
in  the  same  town  unknown  to  each  other,  then  Friday  night  happened 
along  and  its  succeeding  Train  of  events. 

Friday  night  in  .Yew  Wilmington  is  Reception  night.  At  this  time  most 
everybody  in  that  humble  Burg  becomes  acquainted  with  most  every  other  body. 
And  what  a  lot  of  Bodies  there  are!  Old  acquaintances  should  not  be  forgot- 
ten ;  but  if  on  the  next  day  you  don't  happen  to  recognize  one  you  are  excusable. 
The  extenuating  Circumstances  of  the  previous  night  will  let  you  out. 

Right  here  is  where  many  a  Heartache  begins.  For  next  morning  some  fair 
Co-ed  on  Her  way  to  the  Postoffice  meets  a  Boy.  He  tips  ;  Mercury  drops.  Far- 
ther up  She  sights  another  Hoy.  "Surely,"  she  thinks,  "there's  the  Boy  who 
helped  me  put  together  the  pieces  of  that  Lemon  Froth  Cake-Icing  receipt  last 
night."  She  nods,  and  smiles;  but  it  wasn't  He.  Sudden  arrival  of  Warm 
Wave.  This  experience  follows  Reception  night  just  as  sure  as  Shootin'.  'Tis 
a  pity  that  it  is  so ;  yet  so  it  is. 

In  the  case  of  our  Hero  and  Heroine,  however,  such  was  not  the  case. 
They  affinitized  at  the  first  Interview.  Found  out  ever  so  many  things  on  which 
they  agreed,  and  disagreed  just  enough  to  lie  interesting  to  one  another.  The 
gods  were  indeed  kind  to  this  particular  case.  He  was  a  Freshman;  so  was 
She,  therefore  no  class  rivalry  could  spring  up  to  agitate  the  unruffled  surface 
of  their  Mutual  esteem.  Yes,  all  things  were  lovely.  They  were  both  together 
in  one  place,  and  in  one  accord.    What  more  could  be  desired? 

They, apparently,  were  entirely  satisfied,  for  that  night  (Friday  night),  the 
Boy  took  the  Girl  home  —  i.  e.,  the  Ladies'  Hall.  On  the  way  over  He  made 
a  Date  for  the  next  coining  Event,  and  thereafter  made  all  other  Dates  in  the 
same  way  —  The  Way  Over. 

But  the  next  Event  occurred  to  each  one  singly  and  undated.  The  Boy 
fell  in  with  a  Rude  Crowd,  whose  members  persuaded  Him  by  force  to  play 
Tag  with  the  Fire-flies  which  flew  about  on  the  Athletic  Field.  There  under 
the  cold  glittering  light  of  the  Twinking  Stars  He  took  His  first  open-air  lesson 
in  College  Gymnastics,  that  was  Saturday  night. 

The  same  night  witnessed  a  like  performance  in  an  upper  room  of  the  Hall. 
A  show  similar  in  Spirit,  but  dissimilar  in  Letter.    The  Girl  had  delightedly 
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accepted  an  invitation  to  a  Spread;  bul  soon  found  that  she  was  the  main 
Lay-out.  The  leading  Lights  in  this  Frolic  placed  the  Poor  [nnocent  in  the 
center  of  the  room;  tied  Her  hands  behind  Her  hack,  and  prevailed  upon  Her  to 
assume  a  kneeling  attitude  on  the  floor,  with  Her  knees  resting  across  a  Broom- 
stick. About  two  feet  away  a  Pin  was  stuck  in  the  carpet.  From  this  com- 
fortable position  our  Heroine,  just  about  the  time  that  our  Hero  was  bringing 
His  Stunt  to  a  grand  Finish,  was  reaching  forward  vainly  trying  to  bite  off  the 
Head  of  the  Pin  to  the  great  glee  of  the  giggling  Hang  about  Her. 

Saturday  night  ended.  Both  remained  alive  to  tell  the  Tale,  tho'  they 
never  did.    Some  other  mean  thing  attended  to  that. 

However,  the  regularly  arranged  for  Date  did  come  oft,  and  many  others  fol- 
lowed. People  began  to  wonder  and  to  talk.  He  was  a  hard  case:  She  was  a 
queer  case:  Their's  was  a  had  Case.  Indeed,  some  Folks  went  two  degrees 
further,  and  said  it  was  the  Worst  Case  ever  known.  But  this  did  not  affect 
the  Case. 

No,  It  pursued  the  Even  Tenor  of  Its  way  thro"  Fall,  Winter  and  Spring. 
Football  and  Junior  Orations  afforded  opportunity  for  the  Case  to  develop  a 
vigorous  growth.  Basket  ball,  and  Sleighing  gave  an  added  zest  to  It.  Base 
Ball,  and  Afternoon  Walks  in  the  balmy  Spring  air  almost  made  the  Case  a 
never  ending  One. 

Alas!  It  was  not  so  to  be.  The  sad  words  of  the  Poet  —  "It  might  have 
been"  —  seem  here  fittingly  to  Slide  in.  The  Case  which  aforetime  walked  a 
Path  strewn  with  stone  Slabs  and  railroad  ties,  suddenly  stumbled  and  suffered 
a  severe  Jolt. 

The  cause  of  the  stumbling  happened  along  about  the  first  day  of  Com- 
mencement w  eek  in  the  shape  of  the  ( iiti's  Fellow  from  hack  Home.  Here, 
while  the  Boy  was  straining  every  nerve,  and  His  bank  account,  too,  buying 
Chocolate  Chips  and  Reserved  Seat  tickets,  etc.,  to  keep  ahead  in  the  Race,  this 
Unknown  was  hanging  on  in  His  rear  with  the  easy  stride  of  (  )ne  Letter  per 
Week  answered  just  as  often.  When  the  Fellow  made  His  appearance  the  (  iirl 
(looking  ahead  to  "the  Good  old  Summer  time")  signaled  for  him  to  take  the 
Pole.    Of  course  the  Boy  was  knocked  out  of  the  Running. 

This  was  very  sad.  Commencement  week  being  the  one  is  which  Cases  are 
considered  all  day  long,  our  Hero  naturally  looked  forward  to  it.  Little  won- 
der, then,  that  the  Girl's  Inconsideraton  jarred  Him.  Fortunately  the  jar  broke 
the  Spell.  He  judged  that  here  was  a  Case  which  would  not  he  held  over  to 
the  next  Term.  Therefore  He  called  the  Case,  and  assuming  the  role  of  Juror. 
Judge  and  Plaintiff  found  the  Defendant  guilty.  And  thus  another  Case  was 
settled. 

All  this  took  place  in  the  year  1902  and  '03.  Put  HJ02  is  no  exception,  the 
year  1852-53  probably  saw  the  same  thing,  and  so  too,  shall  the  year  1952-53. 

L.  06. 
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Mottos  For  Class  Rooms 


Dr.  Campbell. 

"Save  himself  who  can." 

Prof.  Hewetson. 

"By  associating  with  wise  people  you  become  wise  yourself." 

Miss  Knott. 

"He  who  falls  to-day  may  rise  to-morrow." 

Pmf.  Shatter. 

"Every  day  brings  its  sorrows." 

Prof.  Martin. 

"Sufficient  unto  the  day  is  the  evil  thereof." 

Prof.  McGill. 

"Beyond  all  the  peaks  is  rest." 

.\Piss  Hodgens. 

"I,  too,  am  a  painter." 

Prof.  Freeman. 

"All  hope  abandon  ye  who  enter  here." 

Prof.  Shott. 

"Omniscient  am  T  not;   though  1  know  much." 

Miss  Acheson. 

"Such  is  the  way  to  the  stars." 

Miss  Warner. 

"Learn,  girls,  virtue  and  true  labor  from  me." 

Prof.  Peterson. 

"As  the  elders  sing,  so  will  the  young  ones  twitter." 
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Another  Rip  Van  Winkle 


(With  apologies  to  Diedrich  Nickerbocker.) 

T  was  Indian  Summer.    A  blue  haze  hung  on  the  distant  hills,  and 
the  sunlight  slanted  downward  on  the  yellow  and  gold  of  the  forest 
leaves.    A  spirit  of  quiet  and  rest  and  perfect  peace  pervaded  the 
soft  air.  all  nature  seemed  to  he  calling  one  to  come  out  into  the 
fields  and  woods,  and  enjoy  a  perfect  autumn  day. 

Along  one  of  the  roads  leading  from  the  village,  trudged  John  Holt, 
member  of  the  class  of  '06.  With  his  sturdy  form  held  erect,  he  walked 
briskly  onward,  keenly  alive  to  the  beauty  of  the  autumn  scenery.  Thoughts 
of  unlearned  lessons  and  poor  recitations  were  driven  from  his  mind  as  he 
gazed  upon  the  panorama  of  hill  and  dale  spread  out  before  him.  Here  close 
by  stood  a  small  tree,  it's  leaves  turned  flaming  red  by  the  magic  of  the  frost 
king;  off  to  his  right  was  a  group  of  trees  more  somber  in  their  coloring; 
and  still  farther  away  a  great  giant,  stripped  of  his  leaves  sooner  than  his 
fellows,  lifted  his  hare  limbs  to  the  sky. 

Presently  Holt  vaulted  over  the  low  fence  that  hounded  the  roadway,  and 
struck  out  across  the  open  fields  toward  the  forest-clad  hills  that  rose  before 
him.  On  he  went  over  meadow  land,  and  through  a  corn  field,  where  brown  corn- 
shocks  stood  in  rows;  then  across  a  little  brook  and  through  a  strip  of  wood- 
land, and  so  on  till  he  paused  to  regain  his  breath  near  the  edge  of  the 
woods  that  crowned  the  hill  top.  He  stood  for  some  time  gazing  back  over 
the  path  by  which  he  come;  then  he  turned  and  made  his  way  among 
the  trees.  He  pushed  on  into  the  woods  till  he  came  to  a  secluded  spot,  and 
here  he  threw  himself  down  on  a  bed  of  moss  to  rest  awhile  after  his  long 
tramp.  Lighting  a  cigar  he  began  to  smoke,  but  soon  the  quiet  of  the  woods, 
broken  only  by  the  low  song  of  the  wind  blowing  through  a  pine  tree  near 
by,  made  him  feel  drowsy.  His  head  began  to  nod,  the  cigar  stump  dropped 
from  his  fingers,  he  stretched  out  at  full  length  upon  the  moss-covered  earth, 
and  was  soon  borne  away  to  the  land  of  slumber. 

A  sigh  escaped  from  the  sleeping  figure,  and  as  he  slowly  came  back  to 
consciousness  Holt  rubbed  his  eyes  and  sat  erect.  As  he  rose  to  his  feet  and 
stretched  his  stiffened  limbs,  he  glanced  at  the  sun,  and  gave  an  exclamation 
of  surprise  for  he  saw  that  it  was  but  little  past  mid-day. 

"Gee!  I  must  have  slept  here  all  night."  he  said  to  himself.  "I  guess 
I'd  better  pull  for  home  or  they'll  have  a  searchine  party  out  for  me." 

He  made  his  way  to  the  edge  of  the  woods,  and  stood  for  a  moment  look- 
ing at  the  strangely  unfamiliar  scene  that  met  his  gaze.  Everything  was 
changed  from  the  day  before.  The  fields  near  at  hand  were  cleaner  and  better 
cultivated,  more  houses  had  sprung  up,  and  off  in  the  distance  where  tin  day 
before  he  had  left  a  village,  the  smoke  of  a  city  arose.    He  pressed  his  hand 
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to  his  head  as  if  to  expel  some  bad  dream,  and  then  began  to  retrace  his  steps 
of  the  previous  day. 

As  lie  came  out  upon  the  high-road  and  made  his  way  along  it,  vehicles 
of  various  kinds  passed  him ;  and  almost  invariably  the  occupants  of  these 
vehicles  stared  at  him  and  smiled.  Some  even  made  chafing  remarks;  hut  he 
paid  no  attention  to  these,  but  kept  steadily  on  his  way. 

Soon  Holt  found  himself  entering  the  outskirts  of  the  city  which  seemed 
to  have  sprung  up  in  the  night  like  Jonah's  gourd.  As  he  went  farther  into 
the  city  In-  made  his  way  to  the  place  where,  as  near  as  he  could  tell,  the 
house  in  which  he  had  roomed  had  stood.  But  it  was  gone.  In  its  place  was 
a  cold,  inhospitable-looking  business  block.  He  stood  staring  in  utter  bewil- 
derment, unable  to  understand  the  changes  that  had  taken  place  on  every 
hand.  Insanity  —  the  thought  came  to  him  with  crushing  force.  Could  all 
these  things  he  but  the  vagaries  of  a  disordered  mind?  No,  the  changes  had 
actually  taken  place.    They  were  realities. 

Finally  he  accosted  a  passerby  and  asked  to  be  directed  to  the  college. 

"The  college?    What  college?"    Asked  the  man. 

"Why  Westminster  college,  of  course,"  replied  Holt,  somewhat  nettled  by 
the  others  manner. 

"O!  You  mean  the  University.  The  main  buildings  are  at  the  corner  of 
Market  Street  and  Fifth  Avenue.  Go  four  blocks  further  on,  then  cross  to  the 
first  street  to  your  left." 

Soon  he  stood  on  the  campus  gazing  at  the  magnificent  buildings  that 
stood  where  he  had  been  accustomed  to  see  only  the  "Old  College,"  the  red 
brick  science  hall,  and  the  gym.    Around  him  a  crowd  soon  gathered,  pushing 

elbowing  to  get  a  glance  at  the  stranger  who  was  attired  in  such  queer  old 
clothes,  and  who  talked  so  strangely. 

At  this  point  a  keen-eyed  little  man,  the  head  of  the  law  department  of 
the  University,  elbowed  his  way  into  the  crowd  and  began  to  question  Holt. 

"What's  your  name?"  he  began. 

"John  Holt,"  was  the  answer. 

"Where  are  you  from?"  was  the  next  question. 

"1  am  from  here  —  that  is — I  mean  I  was  from  here  yesterday  but  I 
don't  know  where  I'm  from  to-day." 

A  few  more  questions  brought  out  Holt's  story.  He  hadn't  much  to  tell. 
The  day  before  he  had  gone  out  into  the  woods  and  fallen  asleep,  and  to-day 
he  had  awakened  and  returned  to  find  everything  changed. 

An  old  citizen  who  had  pushed  his  way  into  the  crowd,  on  hearing  the 
name  John  Holt,  stepped  forward  and  said,  "I  knew  John  Holt,  he  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  class  of  '06.  He  suddenly  disappeared  from  here  about  —  let  me 
see  —  yes,  it's  twenty  years  ago,  and  has  never  been  beard  of  since." 

Fie  leaned  forward  and  peered  into  the  wrinkled,  unshaven  face  of  the 
stranger,  and  said.  "Yes,  that's  Holt.  Where  have  von  been  all  these  vears, 
Mr.  Holt?" 

It  was  soon  explained.  To  Holt  the  twenty  years  bad  seemed  but  a  night, 
twenty  years  had  passed  as  twenty-four  hours.  Then  he  began  to  inquire  for 
old  friends  and  acquaintances. 

"W  here  is  Dr.  Ferguson  ?"  was  his  f»»ot  question. 

"He  resigned  twenty  years  ago.  and  is  living  a  retired  life.  He  is  respected 
by  the  whole  student  body.  (  )nly  last  night  a  reception  was  given  in  honor 
of  the  Doctor  and  bis  wife." 
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""Is  Prof.  Freeman  still  here?"  he  then  asked. 

"Yes,  he  is  still  with  us,"  was  the  answer.    "He  has  become  famous  all 
over  the  world  as  the  discoverer  of  the  new  element,  explosuranium." 
"And  Miss  Knott?' 
"Alas!    She's  Knott  no  more." 
"What  about   Prof  Hewetson?"  Holt  then  asked. 

"All  anti-fat  remedies  having  failed  to  reduce  his  excess  of  flesh,  he  was 
forced  to  give  up  all  his  active  class  room  duties  hut  he  still  directs  the  affairs 
of  the  English  department. 

"What  has  become  of  Prof  Shaffer?" 

"After  years  of  patient  effort  to  instill  some  inkling  of  mathematical  knowl- 
edge into  the  minds  of  the  members  of  the  class  of  '08,  he  was  attacked  by  de- 
rangement of  mind,  brought  on,  the  physicians  say,  by  the  realization  of  the 
futility  of  his  endeavors.  After  a  period  of  confinement  in  an  insane  asylum, 
death  freed  him  from  his  afflictions." 

"Where's  Prof.  McGill,  is  he  dead  too?" 

"No,  poor  man,  he's  married,"  some  one  answered.    "He  was  forced  to 
give  up  his  work  because  of  an  attack  of  insomnia." 
"What  has  become  of  Prof.  Shott?" 

"Since  inventing  the  new  instrument  for  weighing  electricity,  known  as 
the  Shottmeter,  he  has  retired  to  private  life,  and  is  now  occupied  mainly  with 
domestic  duties." 

"What  is  I  )r.  C  ampbell  doing?" 

"He  has  gone  into  politics.  He  was  one  of  the  most  noted  republican 
speakers  in  the  last  presidential  campaign.  At  present  he  holds  the  responsible 
position  of  Justice  of  the  Peace." 

"And  Miss  Acheson.  what  is  she  doing?" 

"She  has  been  travelling  in  this  country  and  in  Europe,  for  some  time  past." 
"Miss  Hodgens,  I  suppose  is  here  yet?" 

"Yes,  but  she  doesn't  teach  any  more.  All  her  time  is  spent  in  illustrating 
the  Holcad.  The  Westminster  Review,  The  Argo.  and  the  other  publications 
of  the  University." 

"Is  Miss  P>rownlee  still  at  the  Hall?" 

"She  has  control  of  all  three  of  the  large  dormitories  that  are  found  where 
the  Hall  once  stood." 

"What  has  become  of  Prof.  Martin?" 

"He  is  now  hard  at  work  securing  material  for  his  new  book  on  the  Latin 
verb." 

"Is  Perry  Kuhn  still  living?" 

"Yes.  and  he  gives  promise  of  being  with  us  many  years  yet.  He  retired 
from  active  service  about  eight  years  ago,  and  was  pensioned  for  long  and 
meritorious  service." 

And  so  Holt  went  on  down  through  the  whole  list,  asking  about  each 
member  of  the  old  Faculty,  and  many  others  he  had  known.  All  this  time  the 
name  of  a  certain  maiden  had  been  uppermost  in  his  mind,  and  finally  he 
gathered  courage  to  inquire  for  her.  His  lips  moved  but  no  sound  came  iron 
them,  they  refused  to  form  her  name,  and  choking  down  a  lump  in  his  throat. 
Holt  hurried  on  to  ask  some  other  questions. 

Finally  he  turned  his  eyes  once  more  to  the  towers  of  the  great  buildings 
before  him;  then  he  asked  the  way  to  the  station,  and  heaving  a  sigh,  moved 
slowlv  and  sorrowfullv  away. 

S.  I',.  M  .  •  ; 
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Great  Was  the  Fall 


The  boy  sat  in  the  Latin  room 

Whence  all  but  him  had  fled. 
The  flames  that  mark  the  flunker's  doom 

Kept  licking  'round  his  head. 
Yet  beautiful  and  brave  he  sat 

As  flunking  was  his  rule, 
A  ereature  lazy,  dull,  and  fat. 

Compelled  to  go  to  school. 

The  day  rolled  on,  he  did  not  go, 

But  sat  and  looked  at  space. 
That  teacher,  faint  with  one  so  slow, 

Glared  at  him  from  his  place 
He  called  aloud:    "Say  fellow,  say, 

Is  yet  thy  task  not  done?" 
He  knew  not  that  the  paper  lay 

With  none  correct  but  one. 

He  shouted  but  once  more  aloud. — 

"Oh  !    How  long  must  I  stay  ?" 
When  lo  ;  to  join  his  jolly  crowd. 

The  weary  boy  made  way. 
He  creased  the  paper  with  a  groan, 

And  sighing  passed  it  in. 
That  Prof,  left  in  the  room  alone. 

Could  not  forbear  a  grin. 

There  came  a  card  to  tell  the  tale. 

The  boy  — Oh!    Where  was  he? 
His  father  went  to  get  the  mail, 

His  grade  was  forty-three. 
Wasted  was  the  father's  care, 

Repentance  was  sincere, 
But  the  noblest  thing  that  perished  there 

Was  that  boy's  school  career. 
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Westminster  Canvassing  Boys 


N  the  morning  after  commencement  a  surrey  containing  four  students 
drove  rapidly  away  from  the  hotel  of  a  college  town.  A  steady,  driz- 
zling rain  was  making  the  roads  sloppy;  and  the  gray  clouds,  which 
seemed  to  hover  just  overhead,  made  the  day  dark  and  gloomy.  But 
the  occupants  of  the  surrey  did  not  glance  back  at  the  town  they  were  just  leav- 
ing—  that  place  in  which  they  had  spent  nine  jolly  care-free  months,  —  nor 
did  they  give  it  hardly  one  passing  thought.  Despite  the  rain  and  muddy  roads 
they  laughed  and  talked  in  the  highest  spirits.  Were  they  not  going  to  Cayuga 
County,  Xew  York,  to  spend  their  vacation  canvassing  for  F.  B.  Dickerson  & 
Co.,  of  Detroit.  Michigan?  Was  not  the  company  they  represented  as  safe  as 
Gibralter,  and  was  not  the  book  the  greatest  seller  of  the  times?  After  sixty 
days  of  delightful  work,  during  which  time  they  would  he  received  with  wide- 
open  arms  by  the  good  citizens  of  that  state,  they  would  return  to  school  with 
purses  overflowing  w  ith  money,  laden  down  with  the  profits  of  a  successful  sum- 
mer's work,  "rims  they  started  on  this  great  business  adventure.  There  could 
not  possibly  be  a  mistake.    There  was  no  such  word  as  failure. 

After  a  drive  of  about  five  miles  they  changed  conveyances,  and,  joined  by 
two  more  school  mates  at  the  station,  were  whirled  northward  on  the  train.  Two 
days  were  spent  on  the  trip  hut  they  passed  all  too  quickly  for  the  boys,  and 
almost  before  they  could  realize  it,  they  landed  in  the  county  seat  of  one  of  the 
central  counties  of  Xew  York.  During  the  entire  journey  the  same  jovial  spirit 
prevailed.  Care  was  completely  banished.  The  unaccustomed  scenes  of  the 
country  through  which  they  were  traveling  occupied  their  minds  and  prevented 
any  anxious  thoughts  about  the  future  from  marring  the  pleasure  of  the  trip. 

But  when  the  afternoon  had  been  spent  in  viewing  the  sights  of  the  town 
and  the  little  group  met  again  in  the  station,  there  was  a  slightly  different  ex- 
pression on  their  faces.  They  were  not  playing  pranks  on  one  another  and 
laughing  and  joking  as  they  had  during  the  trip.  Instead  they  walked  uneasily 
up  and  down  the  platform.  They  realized  now  that  in  a  short  time  they  must 
separate  and  each  go  to  his  field  of  labor.  This  fact  aroused  them  from  their 
dream  that  all  would  he  fair  sailing,  and  caused  sober  looks  in  spite  of  the 
joyful  appearance  each  tried  to  assume.  Soon  the  "all  aboard"  sounded  and  the 
first  would-be  agent  to  depart,  reluctantly  tore  himself  from  the  handclasps  of 
his  mates  and  stood  gazing  hack  at  them  as  the  train  rapidly  bore  him  away. 
As  he  thought  that  perhaps  he  would  not  see  a  single  person  he  knew  during 
the  entire  summer,  he  saw  that  the  venture  was  not  altogether  a  delightful  pleas- 
ure outing,  and  it  was  with  a  very  lonesome  feeling  that  he  gazed  out  upon  the 
now  dull  scenery.  As  every  moment  carried  him  farther  away  it  also  increased 
the  gloom  on  his  face. 
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Although  such  a  parting  had  not  been  anticipated,  there  were  other  dis- 
appointments soon  to  come.  They  passed  through  what  our  hero  had  imagined 
to  he  a  good  sized  village,  but  instead  an  isolated  station  appeared.  Another 
name  on  the  map,  which  he  had  supposed  to  he  a  charming  little  town,  was  only 
a  very  small  station.  And  the  next  stop  was  his  destination!  lie  found  him- 
self at  a  similar  small  station,  with  the  lake  on  one  side  and  a  high  blufl  on  the 
other,  up  over  which  led  the  road,  lie  inquired  for  the  town  and  was  in- 
formed that  it  was  hack  over  the  hill,  two  miles  away,  and  the  stage  (lid  not  meet 
the  evening  train.  There  was  hut  one  thing  to  do.  To  walk  up  the  hill  and 
try  to  get  lodging  for  the  night.  After  passing  by  several  rather  shiftless 
looking  places  he  summoned  courage  to  ask  to  remain  for  the  night.  Instead 
of  thf  wide-open  arms,  he  was  received  with  much  suspicion,  but  after  a  con- 
sultation between  the  farmer  and  his  wife  he  was  allowed  to  stay. 

The  next  morning  he  established  headquarters  in  the  town,  wrote  some 
letters  and  started  out  in  the  afternoon  to  make  a  few  canvasses.  lie  went  to 
three  houses  without  any  success,  although  he  had  followed  instructions  to  the 
letter,  employed  all  the  tricks  he  knew,  and  talked  'till  he  was  completely  winded 
and  almost  black  in  the  face.  He  returned  to  bis  room  tired,  hungry,  and  very 
much  downhearted,  although  he  had  received  the  encouraging  information  that 
he  knew  his  story  all  right,  that  the  book  was  no  doubt  a  good  one,  and  that 
there  were  lots  of  old  women  around  there  who  would  perhaps  he  fools  enough 
to  buy  it.  The  next  day  was  one  of  the  longest  Sabbaths  he  ever  spent.  All 
afternoon  he  lay  on  the  bed  in  a  vain  attempt  to  sleep,  while  equally  vain  long- 
ings for  home  and  friends  filled  his  mind,  lie  had  pushed  himself  out  into  the 
world  and  must  either  sink  or  swim. 

Determined  at  least  to  keep  afloat  he  set  out  the  next  morning  for  a  week's 
work  The  agonies  of  that  first  week  can  never  he  expressed.  To  walk  all 
day  along  the  hot  dusty  roads:  to  enter  house  after  house  and  encounter  equally 
hot  tongued  women;  to  meet  the  attacks  upon  his  book,  his  occupation,  and  his 
past  life  in  general:  and  to  heat  a  graceful  retreat  when  the  boiling  point  was 
reached  by  either  party,  taxed  his  abilities  to  the  utmost.  At  the  end  of  the  first 
week  his  air  castle  had  vanished.  The  surplus  gold  which  could  be  gathered 
together  in  that  country  by  canvassing  for  his  book  had  taken  an  unspeakable 
remoteness.  He  faced  the  fact  that  he  would  have  to  hustle  to  ever  make  enough 
to  pay  his  car- fare  home  from  the  forsaken  country. 

Still  hoping  for  better  luck,  lie  continued  week  after  week,  every  day  crowded 
with  dismal  adventures,  a  history-making  epoch  in  his  life.  Long  before  the 
time  set  for  making  his  scanty  deliveries,  he  began  to  look  forward  to  the  time 
w  hen  he  could  turn  his  hack  on  such  a  miserable  occupation,  and  he  a  respectable, 
civilized  being  once  more. 

Contrary  to  his  expectations  he  was  richer  in  experiences  than  in  gold. 
These  were  some  of  his  riches.  He  had  worked  hard,  had  been  turned  down 
times  without  number,  reproved  and  rebuked  often.  Four  hundred  times,  if  at 
all.  he  had  been  called  upon  to  defend  the  reputation  and  worth  of  his  hook  from 
ruin.  Five  times  he  was  assailed  by  hungry  dogs,  thrice  he  was  forcibly  ejected 
from  dwellings,  twice  he  chose  his  own  resting  place,  and  once  he  was  pursued 
by  an  infuriated  man  armed  with  a  pitchfork. 

At  last  the  long-looked-for  time  arrived,  and  our  book  agent  boarded  the 
train  for  his  homeward  journey.  The  swiftly  moving  train  seemed  barely  to 
creep,  so  eager  was  he  to  reach  home.  In  a  short  time  he  was  travelling  among 
the  hills  of  his  own  state,  and  finally  he  alighted  at  his  native  town  a  wiser,  if  not 
richer,  man.  '07. 
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Lost:  —  The  following  letter.  If  the  member  of  the  class  of  '08  who 
wrote  it  will  call  at  the  office  it  will  be  duly  returned. 

New  Wilmington,  Pa.,  October  9,  '04. 

Dear  Ma:  — 

I  got  your  letter  last  weak.  I  always  know  when  I  get  your  letters  for 
nobody  else  ever  writes  to  me  except  Susie  and  I  haint  got  a  letter  from  her 
yet.  It  was  awefully  lonesome  up  hear  at  first  but  it  haint  now.  Say  Ala  wont 
you  send  me  2  dollars  to  get  a  new  hat?  Mine  old  one  haint  big  enough  any 
more. 

<  >ur  hoys  beat  drove  City  in  foot  ball  yesterday.  1  like  foot  ball.  I  think 
I'll  make  the  team  before  the  season  is  over.  My  position  is  hunch-back.  Oh 
ma  you  ought  ter  seen  the  celebration  we  had.  All  the  boys  got  horns  and  cow-bells 
and  we  all  went  over  to  the  hennery,  that's  where  they  keep  the  girls  and  we 
built  a  big  bonrire,  and  the  boys  got  me  to  sing  a  song,  then  all  the  girls  claped 
their  hands  at  me.  All  the  girls  always  smile  at  me  when  they  see  me.  I  guess 
its  because  Im  so  popular.  Its  nice  to  be  popular.  I'm  taking  dutch  this  turm. 
I  have  a  good  stand  in  with  my  teacher  She  always  laufs  when  I  resite,  and 
all  the  girls  and  boys  laufs  too. 

I  steady  latin.  Its  awefully  hard.  The  boys  told  me  if  1  would  get  a  pony 
and  ride  it  would  be  dead  easy.  I  didn't  see  bow  that  would  make  my  latin 
any  easier.  But  they  told  me  the  Profs,  always  rode  and  if  I  wanted  a  stand  in 
Id  havt  to  ride  two.  And  I  asked  them  what  kind  of  poneys  they  rode.  And 
one  fellow  said  that  the  best  were  those  imported  by  Hinds  and  Noble.  Some 
of  the  Seniors  told  me  that  the  well  water  was  bad  and  they  never  drank  it.  So  I 
drink  only  milk.  Its  about  8  o'clock  so  i  must  go  to  bed.  Good  night 
Your  duetiful  sun, 

Willie. 


AN<  >THER  LETTER. 

New  Wilmington,  Pa.,  October  20,  '04. 

Dear  Ma:  — 

Thanks  for  the  2  dollars.  I  couldn't  get  a  bat  in  the  town  big  enough  so 
I  went  to  New  castle.  They  dont  keep  anything  over  87  in  hats  hear.  Im 
getting  along  beautifully  in  a  social  way.  I  have  joined  the  Mission  Class  and 
the  Westminster  Athletic  Association.  I  joined  the  Philo  Society  weak  before 
last.  The  boys  were  all  after  me  to  join  there  society  but  none  of  the  girls  asked 
me  and  I  just  thought  that  if  they  didn't  want  me  that  they  didn't  have  to  have 
me. 

I  spoke  a  peace  last  Monday  night.  I  forgot  every  word  of  it.  As  soon 
as  I  got  up  I  set  down  and  the  crittiks  said  I  ought  ter  comit  my  peace  before 
I  got  up.  Say  ma  you  ask  pa  if  he  ever  went  snipe  hunting.  Its  awefully  nice. 
I  was  out  last  night  only  we  didn't  get  any  snipes.  The  boys  let  me  hold  the 
sack  and  I  thot  it  was  weal  nice  of  them.  But  I  got  awefully  lonesome  out 
in  the  woods  and  I  got  scared  and  ran  home  before  they  drove  the  snipe  in. 
I  didn't  go  to  church  to-day.  I  ain't  well.  Im  never  well  on  Sunday.  Well 
I  must  close  and  go  to  dinner.  My  but  I  like  dinner  on  Sunday.  We  uns  all  do. 
Good  by  Your  loving  Sun 

Willie. 

P.  S.  Dont  forget  to  feed  my  Ginea  Pig.  Tell  Susie  if  she  dont  write  1 
wont  love  her  any  more. 
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MARCH  m- 


March  i. 

Recital  by  Misses  Speer  and  Warner. 

Jack  McKay  goes  to  all  classes. 

3- 

Senior-Junior  basket  ball  game.    Score  25-11. 

4- 

Senior  orations. 

5- 

Basket  ball  game  that  wasn't  played. 

6. 

Chapel  service  conducted  by  Rev.  P.  L.  Corbin. 

7- 

Cap  positively  affirms  that  his  case  is  further  along  than  any  one  in 

the  school. 

8. 

No  electric  lights;  sad  students,  they  have  to  go  to  bed  early. 

9- 

Soph-Fresh  basket  ball  game.    Score  27-10. 

ii. 

Wash  woman  gets  sick  ;   boys  try  their  hand  at  washing. 

12. 

The  Fresh-Senior  basket  ball  game.    Score  17-10. 

13' 

Gym  class  exhibition. 

14. 

After  an  interesting  week,  the  following  item  came  out  in  the  Globe: 

"Some  of  the  hen  roosts  around  town  have  had  to  surfer  during 
the  winter  fnun  persons  who  have  no  keen  sense  of  the  rights 
of  property.  It  would  be  a  good  thing  if  some  of  these  chicken 
thieves  could  be  captured  and  made  examples  of.  A  chicken 
thief  has  as  much  right  to  feel  the  penalty  of  the  law  as  a  horse 
thief.  There  is  no  difference  between  the  two  except  in  the 
size  and  value  of  the  animal." 
]<).    Fadettes,  Woman's  orchestra  of  Boston. 

17.  Declamation  contest.    First  prize,  L.  (  >.  Thompson. 

18.  "The  hot  weather  so  affected  the  rails  on  the  Sharpsville  Raiiroad 

that  a  rail  twisted  45  degrees  out  of  line  was  discovered  between 
New  Wilmington  and  the  Junction.  It  was  repaired  before  the 
train  passed  over  it." 

19.  Students  leave  for  spring  vacation. 
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-g    april  m- 


April  5.    Sharpsville  Flyer  arrives  fifteen  minutes  latt-  bringing  back  students. 

New   Post  ( )ffice.     Awestruck   students  standing  in  wide-mouthed 
amazement. 

Wash  out.    Everybody  takes  to  the  tall  timbers. 
Miss  Brownlee  orders  that  young  men  shall  not  sit  on  the  stairs  nor 

stand  on  the  I  [all  porch. 
Doctor  encourages  new  student-  to  use  the  dark  room. 
Love  goes  to  church. 

11.  Sharpsville  late  again. 

12.  Social  at  the  U.  P.  Church. 

13.  Milton  delivers  a  spiel  on  cigarette  smoking. 

14.  Newt  Tannehill  buys  ten  cents  worth  of  cubebs. 

15.  Emmett  McBride  violates  orders  and  seeks  a  secluded  nook  at  the 
Hall. 

[6.    "Darkey  Town"  at  the  Adelphic  Society. 

17.  It  rains  and  nobody  goes  to  church. 

18.  "Lend  me  five  shillings."    I  never  got  mine  hack. 

19.  Harry  McAuley  in  search  of  a  girl. 

20.  Doc.  Campbell.    "What  is  sin?"    "Chief  end  of  man." 

21.  Henderson  catches  a  sucker  on  the  wrong  end  of  the  pole. 

22.  McBride  gets  a  hair  cut !  !  ! 

23.  Our  fellows  win  first  place  in  the  races  at  Philadelphia. 

24.  The  woods  entice  lovers  of  Arbutus. 

25.  Mr.  Gearhaft  gives  a  lecture. 

26.  "Buzz"  decides  to  get  a  diamond. 
Rudolph  becomes  a  regular  visitor  at  the  Hall. 

Crowd  goes  to  sugar  cam]).    Remarks.  "It  was  the  sweetest  spooning 
I  ever  did." 

29.  McCown  makes  a  spiel  on  the  Xenia  conference. 

30.  Base  ball  game  at  Geneva.    We  lose. 
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m     may  m- 


May  i. 

T.  R.  Patterson  cracks  a  smile ! 

Everybody  takes  a  stroll  up  the  Sharpsville. 

3. 

Dodger  decides  to  miss  dinner  for  a  chance  to  go 

to  the  Hall. 

4. 

Right  smart  shower,  but  several  devoted  couples 

promenade. 

5. 

Base  ball  game;  Bethany,  0;  Westminster,  2. 

6. 

'07  gives  a  reception  to  "05.    Green  the  prevailing 

color. 

7- 

Base  ball  game  at  Waynesburg.    Full  moon,  bad 

omen,  we  lose 

8. 

Stranahan  drops  two  buttons  in  the  collection  has 

cet. 

9- 

Lack  of  spoonholdeis  greatly  felt. 

10. 

Cap  visits  the  Hall. 

11. 

Warnock  wins  first  place  in  the  Inter-collegiate  Contest. 

12. 

Charlie  Peairs  does  a  double  shuffle. 

J3- 

Happy  Orr  has  an  "explosion  of  a  blood  vessel  in  his  eve." 

14. 

McKay  attends  all  classes  again ! 

15. 

Milo  Cox  goes  to  Y.  P.  C.  LT !  ! 

16. 

We're  to  get  a  new  gym. 

T7- 

W.  and  J.  base  bail  i^ame. 

18. 

Amphion  Quartette,  quite  a  treat. 

19. 

Hall  girls  '04  give  an  "At  Home." 

20. 

Geneva  base  ball  game. 

21. 

Nothing  worthy  of  record,  everybody  saws  wood. 

The  sun  shines  brightly,  fine  walking  on  the  Sharpsville. 

-3- 

Wash  out  011  the  line. 

24. 

New  song  in  chapel,  No.  12. 

25- 

It  rains. 

26. 

It  rains  again. 

27- 

The  much  needed  rain  has  arrived. 

28. 

Base  ball  game,  Grove  City  vs.  Westminster. 

29. 

Love  doesn't  feel  well.    Goes  to  church  again. 

30. 

McBride's  new  crop  is  a  promising  one. 

31- 

The  rain  spoils  our  pr<  icession. 
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=@     JUNE  m- 


June  i. 

3- 
4- 
5- 
6. 

7- 

8. 

9- 
io. 
II. 

12. 


13- 


Seniors  enjoy  their  vacation. 
It  rains. 

Base  ball  game,  Westminster  vs.  Slippery  Rock. 
Everybody  crams  for  exams. 
Sabbath . 

Base  ball  game,  W  estminster  vs.  Grove  City. 
Argo  arrives. 

Special  music  in  chapel,  No.  12. 
Misery  ends. 

Junior  contest.    Metz  wins. 
The  ensemble  Recital. 

ii  A.  M.    Sermon  to  Christian  Association  bv  Rev.  W.  W.  Lawrence 

of  Bellevue. 
8  P.  M.    Baccalaureate  sermon,  Dr.  Ferguson. 
2  P.  M.    Class  day  exercises. 
8  P.  M.    Mendelssohn's  Oratorio,  "Athalie." 
10:30  P.  M.    Pipe  of  Peace  on  the  Campus. 
10  A.  M.    Reunion  of  Christian  Associations. 
8  P.  M.    Reunion  of  Class  of  1889. 
9:30  P.  M.    Alumni  Banquet. 
10  A.  M.    Ball  game. 

2  P.  M.    Commencement  Oration  and  Graduating  Exercises. 
8  P.  M.    Contest  of  Literarv  Societies. 
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g  SEPTEMBER  g= 


September  6 


19. 


23- 


30- 


Dr.  Ferguson  waiting  in  his  office  to  give  entrance  exams.  He 
waiteth  in  vain. 

Gala  day  in  New  Wilmington. ! !  Damp  weather  with  the  fresh- 
men. 

Fond  mammas  bring  in  more  freshmen. 

8  P.  M.    Y.  M.  and  Y.  W.  C.  A.  reception. 

9  P.  M.    The  freshies  are  befuddled  with  all  the  new  names. 
The  first  letter  home,  "Dear  Ma:  —  It  seems  an  age  since  Wed- 
nesday noon." 

Bobby  and  Ruth  make  their  first  visit  of  the  term  to  Shaky 

Hollow. 
Coach  Hayes  arrives. 

New  student  —  "Some  of  von  fellows  seem  to  think  that  I  don't 
know  that  there  is  such  a  thing  as  'hunchback'  on  a  foot 
ball  team." 

Prof.  Martin  at  the  Japanese  reception  —  "When  I  was  young, 
I  was  very  prettv."  Students  look  incredulous  and  in  the 
excitement  Minnie  falls  off  her  chair  and  Pat  picks  her  up. 

Coach  Haves  calls  at  the  Hall ! ! 

Miss  Bard  discovers  that  in  beautifying ( ?)   the  Hall,  $363.67 

were  spent  for  carpets  alone  ! ! 
At  the  Philo-Chresto  open  meeting  it  was  decided  by  debate  that 

old  bachelors  are  of  more  use  in  the  world  than  old  maids. 

(  >h  horrors ! 

Mary  McElree,  delegate  to  summer  conference  at  Lake  George 

gives  report  to  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
First  corn-roast  of  the  season. 

Amid  veils  of  "Ki-Yi-Blue"  and  "Brek-ek-ek-ex"  Manager  Ful- 
ton with  his  foot  ball  giants  starts  for  Morgantown  to  "do" 
the  University  of  W.  Va. 

They  didn't  "do"  them.    U.  of  W.  Va.,  [5,  Westminster  o. 

"Brite  and  fare" — Went  to  church. 

Dodger  at  society  —  "Mr.  Chairman,  I  move  that  we  'disperse' 

with  the  program." 
11  P.  M.    All  serene. 
1  A.  M.    The  sophomores  begin  to  stir. 

2:30  A.  M.    Posters  appear  all  over  town  —  also  on  the  newly 

frescoed  walls  of  the  Hall. 
4:30  A.  M.    Freshies  also  begin  to  stir  and  posters  to  disappear. 

Wyatt  Campbell  and  Burgess  Ashenhurst  start  on  the  war 

path. 

6  A.  M.  ?  ?  !  !  ! 

6  to  12.  Perry  cleans  the  chapel  windows.  The  Sophs  go  to 
Mercer  for  a  lawyer.  Citizens  try  to  compose  themselves. 
"The  trial  will  be  Friday  afternoon." 

Midnight.  Thirteen  ghostly  figures  hearing  a  casket  and  torches 
wend  their  way  to  the  Hall,  where  thev  conduct  funeral 
services  over  the  remains  (  ?)  of  Wyatt  Campbell. 

Trial  postponed  until  October  4. 
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OCTOBER  m 


October  1.    Foot  ball  game  at  Geneva.    Score  o-o  in  our  favor. 

3.  The  beginning  of  the  "rainy  week."    AH  "do  the  Pike"  in  the 

gymnasium. 

4.  2  130  P.  M.    The  "trial"  comes  off.    Judge,  jury,  lawyer  and  plain- 

tiff—  Air.  Asl-.cn'uirst ! !  Fine  of  $5.00  imposed  upon  each 
one  who  took  part  in  the  fray. 

5.  Freshies  excited  over  invitations  to  a  "Huskin'  Bee." 

6.  The  fire  department  called  out  to  extinguish  the  tire  at  the  "Huskin' 

Bee." 

7.  In  chapel  —  Dr.  Freeman  announcing  the  "Tree  Social"  to  he  given 

in  the  Sec.  Church  —  "It  never  rains  hut  it  pours.     1  hope  it 

will  he  dry  weather  next  week." 
S  P.  .M.    Dr.  Freeman  attents  the  tree  social!  !  ! 
S.     New   Brighton  A.  C.  whitewashed  by  Westminster.     Score  75-0. 
9.    "Present  at  both." 

11.  Cap  and  Laura  enjoy  usual  evening  stroll. 

12.  Prof.  Freeman  is  having  his  wish.    Nothing  doing. 

[3.    Prof.  Freeman  announces  that  every  Junior  will  he  compelled  to 
give  an  oration  this  term  "unless  providentially  hindered." 

14.  Students  begin  to  go  home  for  Field  Meet  vacation.  Sophomores 

win  the  relay  race. 

15.  A   holiday.    Special   coach   decorated   with   Westminster  banners 

starts  for  Pittsburg.    W.  U.  P.  wins  the  game. 
16     Students  who  went  home  take  the  day  off  and  don't  go  to  church. 

17.  The  wanderers  return. 

18.  Profs,  busy  writing  zeroes. 

19.  Winifred  Orr  recites  in  English!  ! 

20.  Hall  .yirls  have  a  banquet!  —  Menu — Dried  Beef  and  accessories 

(?)  !  !  ! 

21.  The  faculty  in  the  musical  and  elocution  departments  give  a  recital. 

22.  Allegheny  lakes  to  the  woods!    Score  76-0. 

23.  walks  home  from  chapel  services  wit1'  !  !  ! 

24.  The  Pittsburgh  artist   (?)   assisted  by  James  Veazy  scrapes  off 

posters  and  redecorates  the  walls  of  the  Hall. 

25.  Professor  Hewetson  announces  to  the  English  class  —  "After  all 

Shakespeare  is  the  greatest."    Students  look  dumbfounded. 

26.  Faculty  makes  new  rules  —  "No  one  allowed  to  go  to  Grove  City 

in  single  rigs. 

27.  .Milk  wagons  and  Amish  conveyances  suddenly  become  popular. 

28.  New  rules  for  the  Hall  girls  —  "No  more  trips  up  town  for  mai' 

after  supper." 

29.  Emigration  wagons  set  out   for  Grove  City.    Emigrants  return 

home  hilarious.    Score  23-0  in  favor  of  "we." 

30.  Deevers  goes  to  sleep  in  church. 

31.  Bonfire  celebration  at  the  Hall. 
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m  NOVEMBER  § 


Another  banquet  at  the  Hall.    Menu —  Hash.    Miss  Bard  has 

the  nightmare. 
Concert  by  the  Lulu  Tyler  Gates  Company. 

"After  all  Shakespeare  is  the  greatest."  Students  diligently  take 
notes. 

Bobby  and  Welch  make  a  hundred  yard  dash  for  the  library. 

Bobby  gets  there  first. 
Fulton  takes  his  collar  to  the  laundry. 
Dr.  Freeman  puts  a  penny  in  the  collection  basket. 
"Are  you  a  "Republican?" 

Election  day.    Wild  excitement  in  the  hose  cart  shed. 
Returns  received.    Teddy  wins. 

A.  C.  Mercer  recites  without  asking  more  than  half  a  dozen 
questions. 

The  junior  orators  begin  to  settle  the  problems  of  the  nation. 
Foot  ball  game  at  Hiram.    McDonald  and  his  little  satchel  in 

demand.    Score  23-0  in  our  favor. 
Beginning  of  week  of  prayer  for  colleges. 
"Brite  and  fare."    Walter  K.  Long  smiles!  !  ! 
Doyle  studies  Latin  —  by  mistake. 

Great  excitement  —  caused  by  the  wedding  of  Rev.  Ira  Leepei 

and  Miss  Bess  Whitney,  '00. 
Several  Hall  girls,  desirous  of  learning  their  fate  sleep  on  pieces 

of  the  Whitney-Leeper  wedding  cake. 
Dr.  Willits  in  his  lecture  —  "Do  your  best,  leave  the  rest,  don't 

worry."    Students  resolve  to  follow  his  advice,  especially 

the  second  part. 

Westminster  plays  Grove  City  at  New  Castle.  Score  0-0  in 
favor  of  Westminster.  More  problems  settled  by  the  Junior 
orators. 

Chicken  dinner  at  the  Hall. 

The  "Beatty-Turner  Zoo"  opened.  One  of  the  most  valued 
animals  upset  its  cage  and  nearly  loses  its  life. 

Professor  Peterson  gives  a  classical  Lecture-Recital  for  the  bene- 
fit of  the  students. 

The  Staff  holds  a  meeting. 

Thanksgiving.    Saddest  day  in  all  the  year- — for  the  turkey; 

also  for  the  foot  ball  team.    Allegheny  wins  by  a  score  6-5. 
Bad  effect  of  Thanksgiving  —  Classes  very  small.     Still  more 

problems  settled  by  the  Juniors. 
Tetralectic  Club  holds  regular  meeting. 
First  real  snowstorm  of  the  season. 

Great  consternation  among  occupants  of  the  Hall.    The  water 

supply  gives  out. 
Peace  retored  —  water  supply  on  again.    Kis  Calhoun  elected 

base  ball  captain,  for  the  1905  season. 
Prof.  McGill  is  away,  much  to  the  sorrow  (?)  of  his  classes. 

Locke  is  elected  foot  ball  captain  for  next  fall. 
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=§i  DECEMBER  m- 


December  I 

3 
4 
5 

6 
7 


19-20 
21. 


The  Junior  decorations  disappear  from  the  chapel.    Who  did  it? 
And  yet  again  the  problems  of  the  nation  are  discussed. 
Ross  and  his  Kitty  are  nearly  drowned.     Doyle  rescues  them. 
Once  more  are  we  "present  at  both.'' 

Two  Act  Comedy,  "Nance  Oldfield"  given  in  the  college  chapel 

by  members  of  the  Elocution  Department. 
Deevers  elected  foot  ball  manager  for  [905. 

Shakespeare  is  still  the  greatest,  much  to  the  surprise  of  the 

English  students. 
The  Staff  decides  that  publishing  an  "Argo"  is  —  no  joke. 
.More  problems  and  weighty  dissertations. 
Only  fifteen  more  days  till  Christmas. 
Remember  the  Sabbath  Day. 

First  basket  ball  game  of  the  season.    Score  —  Westminster  62, 
Xew  Castle  1 1 . 

The  foundations  of  the  earth  shaken  by  last  outburst  of  Junior 
oratory. 

Miss  Brownlee  goes  to  prayer  meeting  ! 
The  very  studious  ones  begin  to  review  for  exams. 
Mr.  Black  takes  Ella  Montgomery  to  bear  the  Byron  Trouba- 
dors. 

Sad  occasion!   !   !    Last  day  of  recitations  for  fall  term. 

Did  the  people  who  stayed  at  home  from  church  sleep  or  cram 

for  exams? 
The  same  old  story  —  cram,  exam,  flunk. 

Students  leave  on  the  "Sharpsville  Flyer." 
"'Home  sweet  home." 

Faculty  busy  making  out  reports. 

"It  was  the  night  before  Christmas." 

Christmas.    It  rains  ami  Santa  Clans  gets  stuck  in  the  mud. 
Great  joy  (  ?)    The  report  cards  are  received. 
Notices  received  that  vacation  will  be  extended  until  January  9. 
"The  days  added  to  winter  vacation  will  be  taken  off  spring." 
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m  JANUARY  m- 


Januarv  i . 

Fiappv  New  \  car. 

4- 

Some  few  who  received  no  notices  come  back. 

O. 

Still  more  arrive. 

g 

Revival  services  in  the  ^Methodist  Church. 

9- 

10. 

Schedules  arranged  and  disarranged. 

1 1. 

Dr.  Hillis  lectures  on  "Oliver  Cromwell." 

12. 

Prof.  Martin's  curtains,  with  which  he  had  adorned  the  Latin  room. 

disappear.    Quis  latro  erat  ? 

13- 

"Swapping  Social"  in  Philo  Hall. 

14. 

Some  people  drive  to  Volant  to  go  skating  and  conic  ho  ne  with 

their  e^ars  froste^l. 

:5- 

"Sufficient  unto  the  day  is  the  evil  thereof. 

ID. 

The  Leagoreans  and  Adelphics  hold  union  meeting. 

I/. 

(  old  and  stormv.    We  sing  No.  12  111  chapel  —  for  a  change. 

T  Q 

A  memorable  day  in  the  history  of  the  Junior  chemists.     I  hey  be- 

gin work  in  the  lab. 

IQ. 

Prof.  Hewetson  —  "For  sublimity  of  thought  Milton  surpasses  even 

Shakespeare."    The  students  turn  pale. 

20. 

First  explosion  in  junior  lab. 

Xothin°"  doui11 

22. 

Day  of  rest. 

23- 

Goat-riding  popular  in  the  Literary  Societies. 

24- 

"Rather  cold  isn't  it?" 

-75- 

Senior  partv.    Each  girl  takes  two  hoys  out  to  supper. 

26. 

Basket  hall.    Westminster  39,  University  of  W.  Va.  10. 

27. 

Chorus  class  recital.    The  tenor  makes  an  impression!   !  ! 

28. 

Prof.  McGill  takes  a  nap ! 

29. 

Dr.  preaches  a  sermon  on  "swiping." 

30- 

The  Grove  City  people,  confident  of  victory,  come  to  play  basket 

hall.    They  leave  a  few  hours  later  not  quite  so  confident. 

having  been  defeated  by  a  score  of  30  to  16 

3i- 

Finis  for  the  first  month  of  1905. 
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=g  FEBRUARY  ®= 


heir  ignorance, 
e  all  off  on  a  grouch ! 
n  banquet  received, 
s  minutes  of  twelve!  ! 


February   I.     The  Hall  girls  have  a  chicken  dinner  in  the  middle  of  the. week 

2.  "Brite  and  fare"    The  Ground  Hog  sees  its  shadow. 

3.  The  Senior  orators  begin  to  display  f 

4.  What  is  the  matter?    The   Profs,  at 

Assignments  for  Junior-Freshm< 

5.  Dr.  McElree  dismisses  church  at  hv 

6.  All  serene  along  the  Neshannock. 

7.  Dr.  MacArthur  lectures  on  "The  Empire  of  the  Czar."  Banquet 

cases  (  ? )  begin  to  appear. 

8.  Juniors  hard  at  work  decorating  for  the  banquet.    Consequently — 

9.  Many  flunks. 

10.  The  great  day  at  last.    The  Junior-Freshmen  Banquet  comes  off. 

11.  Half   the   Junior   and    Freshmen    classes   absent  —  the    rest  half 

asleep.    Basket  ball  at  Sharon.    Buhl  Club  33,  Westminster 


nuts  instead  of  ice  cream  for 


girls 
rt  —  !  ! 

ome"  in  Chresto  I  [all. 
Staff  one  of  the  editors  fine 


Taken  as  a  <jood  omen  that  we  wi 


Thur: 


12.  Rainy  and  slushy.  Hall 

Sunday  dinner  dess 

13.  The  Chrestomaths  "At  I 

14.  During  a  meeting  of  th 

bill  lying  on  the  flo 
not  come  out  in  the  h<  >le. 

15.  Hartsuff  plays  (  ?)  with  sodium  and  burns  himself. 

16.  Miss  Acheson  displays  ".Mrs.  Jarley's  Wax  Works"  at  the 

day   Club    meeting.     Kit    and    Ann    eat    peanuts  in 
■   class!  !  !  ! 

17.  Assignments  for  the  Sophomore-Senior  banquet  out  at  last 

18.  Mass  meeting  to  practice  "boola-boola." 

19.  Icy.    "Take  heed  lest  ye  fall." 

20.  Basket  ball  at  Sharon.    Allegheny  24,  Westminster  19. 

21.  Cox  decides  that  "coming  over  to  the  Hall  to  ask  your  1 

the  banquet  isn't  what  it's  cracked  up  to  be." 

22.  The  Staff  grows  desperate ! 

23.  And  more  desperate !  !  ! 

24.  Hotel  McCreary  the  scene  of  great  festivity.  Th 

banquet  the  Seniors. 

25.  A  holiday.    Breakfast  and  dinner  served  at  twelve. 

26.  Rev.  Veazy  late  for  chapel ! 

27.  The  "Argo"  calendar  neareth  its  end. 

28.  It  is  done.    A  sigh  of  relief  from  the  chronological  editors. 


dollar 


Sophomores 
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SCENE  ON  THE  NESH ANNOCK 


Some  of  Our  College  Yells 


Ki-yi  blue,  ki-yi  white! 

How's  Westminster?  I2°5- 

She's  all  right !  Wie-wah,  wie-wah  ! 

Well  I  guess  yes !                           .  Wie-wah,  wive ! 

Oh  yes  sir  !  Hoorah  !  Hoorah 

Vive  la,  vive  la !  l9^S- 

Westminster ! 


Brek-ek-ek-ex,  Ko-ax  ko-ax! 
Brek-ek-ek-ex,  Ko-ax  ko-ax! 
Do  it  again  !  do  it  again  ! 
Westminster ! 


1906.  1907. 

Hobble-gobble,  Razzle-dazzle.  Killi-Killick, 

Rie,  rab,  rix!  Killi-Killa! 

Boom-a-lack-a,  boom-a-lack-a !  1907. 

1906.  Hurree-hurrah ! 


1908. 
Nike,  Nike, 
A  la  tete! 
Hoorah  —  hoorah  ! 
1908. 
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CHOOSING 
PHOTOGRAPHS  I 


I  i 

I  g 
|  % 

You  will  make  no  mistake  it  vou  have 

£  '  & 

\ our  Photographs  made  at 

•»  •  JO- 
'S «■ 
&  ti- 
ll & 

s  g. 

■§  JO- 
'S .  JO- 
'S & 

■    ■  m       -mr    ~r    -^v  t-  a 

■» 

In  selecting  the  best  out  of  a  collection, 
chances  are  that  most  of  the  good  ones 
are  made  bv  us.  It  is  the  artistic  touch 
and    excellent    finish    that    gives    to  our 

■S  X  - 

g  Photos  their  charm. 

! 

:- 

«  50- 


SEAVY'S 


- 

SEAVY'S  GROUND  FLOOR 
I  STUDIO 

|  % 
|    12  North  Mercer  Street,  NEW  CASTLE,  PA. 
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I  I 

I       CERTAINLY  ! 

*  .  & 
^  No  other  tailoring  shop  shows  you  more  variety  of  fabrics  than  a 

£  you  find  here.     But  this  is  the  smallest  inducement  we  have  to  X 

£  offer  to  get  your  tailoring  patronage.     The  best  reason  why  you  £ 

*  should  come  here  is  because  of  the  iron-clad  guaranty  which  in-  x 
K  sures  you  absolute  satisfaction  in  fit,  fabric  and  wear.     We  could  j£ 


get  more  from  our  tailoring  if  we  liked. 

SUITS  $18.00  UP. 


^  &CI-  I  M  Mil     UUI      LdlllM  lilg    11     WC     HIM.U.  j<, 

•5 


A.  P.  GRANT 

128  E.  WASHINGTON  ST.  NEW  CASTLE,  PA.  «> 

6  s> 


COLLEGE  STREET  SOUTH  OF  CAMPUS 
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&  a- 

S  £3- 


I     Westminster  ! 
College 

£  JO- 
'S 


Is  noted  for  the  large  number  of  students  in  the  regular 
college  classes  in  proportion  to  the  total  attendance,  thus 
emphasizing  the  importance  attached  to  regular  work. 
The  standard  has  been  raised  by  addition  to  the  courses 
until  it  is  now  as  high  as  Eastern  Colleges.  In  addition 
to  a  thorough  training  in  Ancient  and  Modern  Languages, 


special  attention  is  devoted  to  the  department  of  English 
t   t   j  r>  ...u:„u  :  :j 


Language,  Literature  and  Composition,  which  is  consid- 
ered of  prime  importance  in  a  college  education.  Excel- 
lent facilities  are  afforded  students  of  Mathematics,  % 
Chemistry,  Physics  and  the  other  physical  sciences.  The  & 
excellence  of  the  instruction  in  these  departments  is 
%  attested  by  the  fact  that  many  students  of  Westminster  g 
have  commanded  good  positions  in  manufacturing  estab-  t 
lishments  immediately  after  their  graduation.  A  new  g 
I       department  has  been  created,  giving  a  thorough  course  S 


of  study  in  History  and  Political  Science.    A  thorough 

course  in  Piano,  Organ,  Harmony  and  Voice  Culture  is 

given.    Every  facility  is  afforded  students  for  the  study 

of  Drawing  and  Painting  and  training  in  oratory  in  its 
&  b  b 

g       best  sense  is  given. 


For  particulars  and  catalogue  address 

PRES.  R.  G.  FERGUSON,  D.  D., 

New  Wilmington,  Pa. 

: 
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STUDENTS 


Show  good  judgement  when 
they  get  their  work  done  at 


Walk -Over 
Shoes 


SPRING  STYLES  FOR 
MEN  AND  LADIES 

$3.50  and  $4.00 


Brook's  Barber 
Shop 

WATER  STREET. 


70  Washington  St.,  Opposite  St.  Cloud 
Hotel 

NEW  CASTLE,  PA. 


ALBANY,  NEW  YORK 


Makt 


Cottrell  &  Leonard 


CAPS,  GOWNS  AND  HOODS 


To  Westminster,  University  of  Pennsylvania,  State  College, 
Yale,  Harvard,  Princeton,  Bryn  Mawr,  Wellesley,  Mount 
Holyoke,  Stanford,  Minnesota,  and  all  the  others. 


Class  Contracts  a  Specialty 


Rich  Gowns  for  Pulpit  and  Bench 


«■ 
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FA  RR  ELLS 

LIVERY.  SALE  and 
FEED  STABLE... 


NEW  CASTLE^ 


First-Class  Single  and 
Double  Rigs  of 
All  Styles. 
All  Good  Carriages 
For  Party  and 
Theatre  Calls. 


t  26  S.  MERCER  STREET 


Bell  71 -Both  Phc 


THE 

TURNOUTS 
FROM 
OUR 
STABLE 
ARE 

FIRST-CLASS 
IN  EVERY 
PARTICULAR 
STYLISH  RIGS 
GOOD  HORSES 


ALLEN 


The  Liveryman      Vine  Street 


1 


s 

■5 


YOU  ARE  PARTICULAR 


be  artistically  perfect. 


I  * 
? 

JO- 
S' 

23- 
23- 
23- 

13  JO- 
'S * 

I  3 
I  I 

About  your  clothes.  Why  not 
be  as  particular  about  your 
PHOTOGRAPHS?  We  guaran- 
tee every   picture  we  make  to 

K> 
23- 

23- 

I  i 

■5  23- 

OWENS 

NEW  CASTLE 

«  J3- 

*  23- 

*  23- 

s  £ 
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How  Would  They  Look? 


Dr.  Ferguson  on  a  spree. 
Alice  Bard  leading  chapel. 

Professor  Hewetson  weighing  three  hundred  pounds. 

Professor  Martin  with  a  mustache. 

Bobby  without  Ruth  and  vice  versa. 

Milton  McGill  smoking  a  pipe. 

Professor  Shaffer  dancing  a  two  step. 

Dr.  Campbell  out  skating. 

McCown  without  his  grin. 

Professor  McGill  playing  center  on  a  hasket  hall  team. 
"Happy"  Orr  in  a  hurry. 
Red  Davidson  cross  eyed. 
Professor  Peterson  with  a  pug  nose. 
Clutter  wide  awake. 

Professor  Freeman  taking  a  cross  country  run. 

Kis  Calhoun  with  dreamy  eyes. 

Professor  Shott  with  spectacles. 

Fulton  with  false  teeth. 

Henry  Jaxtheimer  in  full  dress  suit. 

Doyle  shedding  tears. 
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Vearce&Quig  Company 


BAILORS 
HATTERS 
HABERDASHERS 


Entire  Neto  Line  For  Spring,  1905 


AGENTS  J& 

Manhattan  Shirts, 
Knox  Hats. 


75  East  Washington  St, 
Neb)  Castle,  Va. 


H.  E.  McGoun&SonS    MEAT  MARKET 


ESTABLISHED  1882 

SHOES  FOR 
PARTICULAR  PEOPLE 


STETSONS  AT  $5  and  $6 
HURLEYS  AT  $4.00 
REGENTS  AT  $3.50 

We  buy  direct  from  the  foremost  Eastern  m 
.cturers,  in  large  quantities,  thus  getting 
it  and  latest  styles  at  prices  impossible  for 
aller  dealers.     We  guarantee  all  we  sell. 


WE  HANDLE 


FIRST-CLASS  MEATS 

Fresh,  Salt  and  Smoked. 


CALL  AND  SEE  U3. 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 


H.  E.  McGoun  &  Sons    RUMMEL  BROS. 


■5 


115  Washington  Street, 
NEW  CASTLE,  PENNSYLVANIA 


ZUVER  BLOCK. 
NEW  WILMINGTON,  PENNSYLVANIA. 


BY  THE  STILL  WATERS 


The  Scotch  Woolen  Mills  Co. 


3- 
3- 
& 

<s  jo- 
LET  US  MAKE  YOUR  NEXT 
SUIT  OR  OVERCOAT 

.....  * 

The  selection  of  fabrics  found  in  our  store  is  ten  times 
greater  than  that  in  any  other  place  in  New  Castle.  All 
work  Union  made  and  strictly  guaranteed. 

suits       on  ^  nn  MADE  TO 

OVERCOATS  kJJlO.Uvf  ORDER 

a- 
a- 
«• 


The  Scotch  Woolen  Mills  Co. 


54  East  Washington  Street  NEW  CASTLE 
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Mean,  Meaner,  Meanest 


There  were  four  of  them  in  the  smoking  compartment  of  the  car  when 
the  traveler  from  Chicago  happened  to  say  : 

"That  reminds  me  of  a  man  out  in  my  town  who  is  so  mean  that  he  makes 
tlie  members  of  the  house  write  small  hands,  in  order  to  save  ink." 

"A  friend  o'  my  faather's,  suh,  wuz  even  wus  than  thet,"  came  promptly 
from  the  Baltimorean.  "He  stopped  the  clocks  at  night,  suh,  because  o'  the 
wear  and  tear  on  the  works." 

Then  the  Philadelphian ;  "Well,  there's  a  good  old  Quaker  out  in  Wayne 
who  won't  read  the  papers,    Wears  out  his  glasses,  says  he.' 

All  three  looked  inquiringly  at  the  man  from  New  York,  but  he  merely 
smiled  and  rang  for  the  waiter  to  take  the  orders. —  Smart  Set. 


When  Mark  Twain  Ordered  Oysters 

Mark  Twain  and  W.  D.  Howells  were  one  day  lunching  in  a  cafe  in  New 
York.    Two  overdressed  young  men  entered,  and  the  first  said  in  a  loud  voice: 

"Waiter,  bring  me  some  bisque  of  lobster,  a  bottle  of  white  wine  and  a 
chop.  Just  mention  my  name  to  the  conk,  too,  so  that  everything  will  be  done 
to  my  liking." 

The  second  young  man  said : 

"Mring  me  some  sole  with  peas,  and  tell  the  conk  who  it's  for." 
Air.  Twain  gave  his  order  a  moment  later.    He  said  in  a  rather  loud  tone, 
with  a  quick  glance  at  his  companion  : 

"Bring  me  a  half  dozen  oysters,  and  mention  my  name  to  each  of  them." 
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3- 
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5  JO- 
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^1  We  wish  to  thank  Westminster  students 
for  their  liberal  patronage  in  the  past,  and  we 
trust  for  a  continuation  of  the  same  in  the 


M.  C.  WINTER 


future.  ^  In  our  store  you  can  find  the 
very  latest   styles    in    Men  s  Furnishings, 


v:  .  .  .  .      .        _  JO- 

'S 
| 

Hats,  Ram-Coats,  Suit  Cases,  etc.,  also  a 
•5  jo- 
complete  assortment  of  Foreign  and  Domes- 

tic  Woolens  for  all  sorts  of  Custom  Tailor- 
ing.   ^  Ours  is  a  store   for  students,  and 


you  are  invited  to  make  it  your  headquarters 

■ft  r> 

when  m  New  Castle.     ^  If  the  Freshmen 

will  call  on  us  we  will  endeavor  to  merit 
■ts  _  so- 

their  patronage  during  their  entire  term  at 

Westminster. 


▼I      Vi      VV         \        I  i|\ 

121  East  Washington  Street 

NEW  CASTLE,  -  PENNSYLVANIA 

S  •  ! 

t  i 

- 
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RECEPTION  PARLOR  IN  THE  CONSHRVATORY  OF  MUSIC 


CORNER  IN  THE  GYMNASIUM 


THE  MERCER  SILK  MILLS  SILK 


CARTER  BROS. 


Have  large  interests  in  the  Mercer  Silk  Mills  and  they  are  selling  direct  to  the 
wearers.  You  can  secure  better  values  from  them  than  anywhere  else.  They 
sell  the  broad  silks — 36  inches  wide  —  from  75c  to  $1.15  per  yard.  Black 
and  white  taffetas,  pin  and  hair  lines,  changeable  stripe,  plain  and  changeable  in 
red,  blue,  brown  and  green.     If  you  are  interested  write  for  samples. 


CARTER  BROS., 

Store  Also  in  Grove  City.  MERCER,  PA. 


R.  S.  Mercer  s  Store 


IS  HEADQUARTERS  FOR 


fancy^  GROCERIES 


CONFECTIONERY  and  FRUITS 


Watch  the 


C.  C.  JAXTHEIMER 

NEW  WILMINGTON,  PA. 

M 

WATCHMAKER, 
JEWELER  and 
OPTICIAN 

M 


Class  Pins,  Class  Rings  and  Badges  of 
all  kinds  made  to  order.  Samples  and 
designs  furnished  on  application.  Re- 
pairing Neatly  and  Promptly  done. 
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I  * 

|  H  ANNA  &  I- ROE  I 

Jewelers  and  Opticians 


I 

I  t 

*,„  ^  a- 

3- 

When  m  need  of 

■H  S3- 

S3- 

S3- 
S3- 


WATCHES 
DIAMONDS 
JEWELRY 


■» 
•» 
>» 

REMEMBER  HANNA  &  EROE  nave  been  in 


business  since  1848,  and  carry  trie  largest  stock  of 
everything  pertaining  to  the  Jewelry  business. 


•a 

■5  S3- 
<t  S3- 

•»  S3- 

OUR  OPTICIAN  WILL  EXAMINE 
YOUR  EYES  FREE  OF  CHARGE... 

!  HANNA  &  EROE  § 

•S  S3- 

58  Washington  Street,  NEW  CASTLE,  PA. 

■»  3- 

*  J3- 
£  z3- 

*  :3- 
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Sunshine  in  the  Valley 


Does  fortune  ever  seem  to  be  against  you 
And  her  great  wheel  at  some  one  else  to  stop? 
Remember  that  there's  sunshine  in  the  valley 
Just  the  same  as  on  the  highest  mountain  top. 

Has  sickness  fixed  its  power  upon  your  body 
And  do  you  feel  sometimes  as  though  you'd  drop? 
Remember  that  there's  sunshine  in  the  valley 
The  same  sunshine  that's  on  the  mountain  top. 

Has  death  come  to  your  home  and  ta'en  a  loved  one. 
Or  has  there  been  a  failure  of  the  crop? 
Remember  that  the  sun  is  shining  for  you 
In  the  valley,  same  as  on  the  mountain  top. 

It  matters  not  how  straight  may  be  our  pathway, 
Or  rough  the  road  on  which  our  feet  have  trod. 
W  e'll  always  find  bright  sunshine  waiting  for  us 
If  we  in  faith  will  upwards  look  to  God. 

R.  W.  Y..  05. 
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"  THR  PLACE  TO  BUY  " 


■5 

■Cs     ARE  HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

■ts 


ROBINSON  &  SON 


STAPLE  AND  FANCY  GROCERIES, 

Flour,  Feed,  Grain  and  Chinaware. 

#       * 

-» 

S  If  you  want  anything  in  the  line  of  FRUIT  AND  CONFECTIONS  t 
^  we  can  supply  you.  g. 

■S  & 


t  C   F.  HUNGER  H   E.  BERGER  C.  J.  WEAVER 

•»  JO- 
'S 


Telephone  Main  2290  -F 


C.  F.  HUNGER  &  CO. 

|  (Successors  to  JOHN   H.  RYDER) 

I       211  Superior  Street,     -     -     CLEVELAND,  OHIO  | 

?  JO- 
'S jO- 

"P  .  JO- 
'S «• 

THE  LEADING 

Photographers 


^  Have  Photographed  the  Senior  Class  of  Westmin-  g 
ster  College  several  years.    ^  Claim  superi- 
or- 

JO- 
JO- 
S' 
«■ 
J0- 
J0- 
w 
JO- 
JO- 
JO- 


ority  to  all  others. 


SPECIAL  RATES  TO  STUDENTS 

<j  JO- 
'S JO- 
'S JO- 
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J.  E. 


■BROCKWA  Y. 

Manager 


Telephone 

404  East 


The  <s^> 

RSCKW/lV  LECTVRE 

6ioi  PErm  /niEnvE, 
PlTTSBVRG.  PA, 


Furnishes  Lectures,  Concerts  and 
Entertainments  of  Jill  Kinds, 

and  Invites  Correspondence 
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A  PICTURESQUE  BROOK  NEAR  WESTMINSTER 


I  i 

3  I 

I  i 

£  *f 

i  ? 

%      ■  $ 

I  I 

!  I 

Bucher  Engraving  Co. 

|  I 

PREPARES 

ILLUSTRATIONS  I 

%  FOR  S 


College  Annuals 


This  Annual  was  illu 
by  them.  For  advi, 
prices  write  to 


Bucher  Engraving  Co. 

COLUMBUS,  OHIO 


•»  •  73- 
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ANDREW  AUL  McDONALD.  M.  D. 

Graduate  of  Pop  Hayes  Surgical  Col- 
lege.    Has  had   one  year  s 
practical  field  work. 


Anyone  wishing  speedy,  careful  at- 
tention should  see  Dr.  McDonald. 


STUDENTS 

You  are  requested  by 
the  Editors  to  patronize 
the  business  firms  who 
helped  us  with  this  book. 
They  are  reliable.  Prove 
to  them  that  it  pays  to 
advertise  in  our  College 
Annual.    We  shall  need 


Ait 


the  future. 


BOOKS!  BOOKS 


Bill  Posting 
Our  Specialty 


I  am  now  agent  for  Dr. 
Chase  s  famous  "  Receipt 
Books.  You  can  t  afford  to 
be  without  one.  Also  for 
the  new  "  Dictionary  of 
of  Thought,  a  handy  refer- 
ence book  for  every  occasion 


ROBERT  GALBREATH 


Highest  grade  work  free  of  charge 
Night  calls  answered  promptly. 


Class  of  07 


As  to  our  standing  we  refer 
you  to  Mr.  Veazy. 


WWWM^^r^WW<T-WW  WW  WWWW  tJJ}  K-  v 
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avs 


The  Champlm  Printing  Co. 

Printers  and  Book-binders 
Col  umbus,  Ohio. 


•5 


 w- 

"The  Sit!n  of  Quality 


j     Good  Printing  ^  ~y  ^  | 

Good  printing  is  a  necessity. 
Good  printing  satisfies  and  pleases. 
Good  printing  always   leaves  a 

favorable  impression. 
Good  printing  is  to  a  business  as 

good  clothes  are  to  a  man. 
Good  printing  is  a  help  m  securing 

and  holding  desirable  business. 
Ask  us  for  samples  and  prices  on 
Stationery,  Catalogs  or  Books 
we  have  made  for  others  m  your 
line.  We  can  do  as  well  for  vou. 
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The  Reason 


"A  lizard  came  unto  a  wall 
All  on  a  summer's  day. 
It  looked  once,  it  looked  twice 

Then  turned  and  went  away." 

"A  little  bee  came  to  a  flower 
All  on  a  summer's  day, 
Came  to  it  once,  came  to  it  twice 
Then  turned  and  flew  away." 

"A  man  came  to  a  lovely  maid 
All  on  a  summer's  day, 
He  kissed  her  once,  he  kissed  her  twice 
Then  turned  and  went  away." 

Moral : 

"The  wall  was  not  sunny, 
The  flower  had  no  honey. 
The  maid  had  no  —  money." 
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A  SUMMER  HOME 


■5 


Rates  $7.00  to  $10.00  a  Week 

Electric  light.  Steam  heat.  Bath  rooms  on  every  floor, 
drive  from  New  Castle.  Good  livery  and  connection.  BeH 
phone.     Caterers  to  college  banquets  and  sleighing  parties. 

S.  C.  McCREARY,  Prop.,  New  Wilmington 


An  hour  s 
id  Citizens 

Pa. 


APPROACH  TO  COLLEGE  FROM  SOUTH  ALONG  MARKET  STREET 
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THE  VOLT  GRADUATOR 

Produces  Galvanic.  Faradic.  Galvano- 
Faradic,  Sinusoidal,  Diagnostic.  Cautery. 
Currents,  f.om  the  alternating  and  direct 
incandescent  currents.  Portable  and  cab- 
Static  Machines,  X-Ray  Coils.  Cautery 
Controllers,  Endoscopes,  Urethroscopes, 
Eye  Magnets,  etc. 

W.  J.  SHIELDS  &  CO. 

Smith  Block,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


SCHOOL  OF 
ELECTRO- PHYSICS 
FOR  PHYSICIANS 


A  scientific  and  practical  training 
in  the  principles  ol  Electricity  and 
the  use  of  Electro-Medical  Appa- 
ratus. 

W.  J.  SHIELDS.  A.  M.,  Director 

I.  K.  KING,  A.  B.,  M.  D..  Secretary 


SMITH  BLOCK,  Sixth  and 
Liberty  Sts.,  PITTSBURG,  PA. 


"The  pine  trees  pine 
And  the  paw-paws  pause, 
While  the  bumble-bee  bumbles  all  da_\ 
The  eavesdropper  drops 
And  the  grasshopper  Imps, 
While  gently,  the  cowslips  away." 


Ex. 


it 
«• 

it  «■ 

s  # 

I  ■  § 

I  ■  ! 
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WYATT  R.  CAMPBELL 


•g     

I  ==== ===^=======  .: 

Furniture,  Undertaking  and  Livery 

V 

I  i 
I  ? 

FINE  LUNE  OF  PICTURE  MOULDING 
FRAMES  MADE  TO  ORDER  =— 

1  1 

Best  Cab  for  Banquets.  Hacks  to  Junction  every  night 
and  ready  for  special  orders.  Satisfaction  in  all  lines 
guaranteed. 

—=— == == — — 

Market  Street,      -     New  Wilmington,  Pa. 

I  * 


APPROACH  TO  COLLEGE  FROM  NORTH  ALONG  MARKET  ST. 


JO- 
S' 


AUDLY  BOYD 

LIVERY 

Vi/ 

FINEST  HORSES 
UP-TO-DATE  RIGS 
BEST  SERVICE 


New    Livery   Barn,   Corner  Mercer 
and  Water  Streets. 


COAL   HAULING    FOR  STllDENiS 

YOU     NEED  A 

PHOTOGRAPH 
WHITE'S 

MAKES  THE  BEST 

57  E.  Washington  Street, 
NEW     CASTLE,  PA. 


FOR  A  FIRST-CLASS 
HAIR  CUT  OR  SHAVE 
CALL  ON  NEGLEY. 


Real  Estate  and 
Insurance... 

E.  M.  PATTERSON, 

Mercer,  Pennsylvania 


WHEN  IN 
NEW  CASTLE 
CALL  ON 
RHODES  &  RHODES 


SUPPORT 
YOUR  COLLEGE  PAPER 
BY  SUBSCRIBING 
FOR 
THE  HOLCAD. 
$1.00  PER  YEAR. 
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Some  of  Our  Friends  as  We  Know  Them 


"Cap"  Davis, 
"Buzz"  Tannehill, 
"Nimrod"  Nevin, 
"Dodger"  Barr, 
"Fat"  Doyle, 
"Happy"  <  )rr. 
"Reddy"  Davidson, 
"Hen"  Jaxtheimer, 
"Sir"  Walter  Scott, 
"Senator"  Smith, 
"Jingle"  Irons, 
"Bubbles"  Everbart, 
"Rooster"  Bell, 
"Cupid"  Cocbran, 
"[.ant"  McLacblan, 


"Ach"  Acheson, 
"Kis"  Calhoun, 
"( ihick"  Ferguson, 
"Grinny"  Houston, 
"Teck"  Lambie, 
"Bunny"  Marks, 
"Dodo"  McClean, 
"Ginn  Ricky"  McNary, 
"Pat"  Patterson, 
"  Professor"  Patterson, 
"Lord"  Salisbury, 
"Becky"  Wood, 
"Fuzzie"  Long, 
"Curly"  Cox, 
"Bugs"  McKay. 
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Some  Curious  Epitaphs 


Carved  by  a  German  on  his  wife's  tombstone:  My  wife,  Susan,  is  dead 
If  she'd  had  life  till  next  Friday  she'd  been  dead  shust  two  weeks.  As  a  tree 
falls  so  must  she  stand.    All  things  is  impossible  mit  God. 

From  a  Vermont  cemetery  :  "She  lived  with  her  husband  fifty  years,  and 
died  in  the  confident  hope  of  a  better  life." 

"My  wife  lies  here. 
All  my  tears  cannot  bring-  her  back. 
Therefore  I  weep." 

From  Burlington  : — 

"Died  when  young  and  full  of  promise 
Of  whooping  cough,  our  Thomas." 

This  comes  from  Oberlin : — 

"Under  this  sod  and  under  these  trees, 
Lyes  the  body  of  Hiram  A  Peese. 
He  is  not  here,  only  his  pod, 

The  Peese  shelled  out,  have  gone  home  to  God." 

From  Connecticut : — 

"Here  I  lie,  and  no  wonder  I'm  dead. 

For  the  wheel  of  a  wagon  ran  over  my  head." 
"Here  lies  the  body  of  William  Dent. 

Death  turned  up  his  heels  and  away  he  went." 

From  New  York  : — 
Here  lies  the  body  of  Peter  Bodson,  who  was  shot  through  the  body  with 
three  ounces  of  lead  and  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  Heaven." 
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